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between each smoke, you will enjoy smoking more 
and prevent all bad effects.” 
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, ys It’s wonderful 
a ty how the refreshing 
mint juice keeps you in 
yy trim — your mouth, your 
a2 oe” CV ti throat, your teeth, your diges- 
's a tion, your appetite. 


4 s t’s the pleasantest and least expensive 











R; habit of all, although it is so good for you. 
all Heartburn, flatulence and that full feeling after 
th eating immediately disappear when you roll this ’/ L 
ABZ delicious morsel under your tongue. [i | 
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eg Chew It After Every Meal | 


Buy It By the Box 


Of Twenty Packages 
IT COSTS LESS—OF ANY DEALER--AND STAYS FRESH UNTIL USED 


Look for the Spear Avoid Imitations 
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UNITED STATES TIRES ARE GOOD TIRES 


They cut down tire bills 





Just what kind of a tire 
do you want? 





Pick out the features you want to find in the tires you buy. You 
want generous mileage, full rated size, flexibility, protection against 
rim cutting, ease of manipulation and security of fastening. 


Measure up this ideal tire against every other tire on the market and 
then compare it with a United States Tire. 


You will find United States Tires combine all these identical features of 
your ideal tire in a way that no other tire on the market approaches. 


We believe that every tire maker in the country has been making the 
very best tires that his facilities would permit. 
Some of these tires have been greatly strengthened at one or two points—some at others. 


But it is a matter of general comment among dealers, car owners and car manufac- 
turers, that never has any tire combined a// these special points of superiority as do 


United States Tires 


In the matter of mileage— the most accurate testshave This is the first and only tire that has ever been 
proven that United States Tires today yield on an absolutely guaranteed against rim-cutting. 
average from 25 to 50 per cent. more mileage th: ‘ i. th 
nna ania ; te l " " ee podines: a It is by long odds the easiest tire in the world 

as ever given by any make of tire previous to the . ; a 

I 1Z ti Pap Unit 1 St tes Tir “at ’ to put on or take off—vet it cant possibly 
organization of the United States Tire Company. “TS . ake 

g Itec ate on, come off the rim until you are ready to take 


No tire has ever been made with a larger average it off. 
size or a larger average air capacity than the 





In fact if you were to have a tire built to your 


nited States Dunlop. order it would be difficult for you to specify 
No tire has ever been made as flexible or as resilient a single desirable feature that you cant get to- 
as the United States Dunlop. day ina United States Tire. 


If this is the kind of a tire that you want to use, United States Tires ought to be the 
exclusive equipment on your car this season. 

They are made in Plain, Chain and Nobby treads and in three styles of fastening, 
including the famous Dunlop (straight side. 





United States Pneumatic Tires are guaranteed when filled with air at the recommended pressure and r 
¢ , attached to a rim bearing either one or both of the accompanying inspection stamps. When filled with J] 2 
. e is withdrawn : 


United States Tire Company 
4 New York 


ny substitute for air or attached to any other rims than those specihed, our guarante 
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WE have used the same care in the designing and tailoring of these special Summertime garments as 
characterizes everything we make. 


You'll find them as pleasant to work in as to play in —fact is, they’re critic-proof in every particular 
quality, style and price. 


Inspect them personally at the store of our representative. 


Send for our book, “Styles for 
Men.” It will interest you. 
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Back to Life 


R. LATHROP ([fhrills_ us 

when he calls this article 
“The Story of My Victory Over 
Tuberculosis.’’ Hundreds of thou- 
sands who have been under the 
shadow of the great modern plague, 
either through their own afflictions 
or those of their friends, will hang 
eagerly upon the simple but elo- 
quent narrative. 


board a 
Sara- 


AM cured of tuberculosis! To-morrow I 
train in this Adirondack Mountain village 
bound for my home city. Six 
Yet six months ago I was 
the 


nac Lake months 
has sufficed to cure me. 
condemned by my friends to die eventually of 
dread malady. 
I shall not 
social dissipations, and thus not sustain 
But 
specialists 


pur 


plunge back into excesses of work or 


risk of a recurrence of the illness. 
{ am assured by 
that, with 
sue my avocations and, probably, outlive 
months ago con 


competent 


reasonable care, I may 


most of those who six 


demned me to an early death. 
Hope for Others 
HAT I have done thousands could 
W\ do; many of whom, not doing it, 
must inevitably waste away in 
misery and despair. It is to help those 


thousands that I write this narrative. 
What I here write down is fact—fact 
sometimes stated with emphasis—be 


cause, from a careful study of this tuber 
culous layman and as a 
possible victim of it, I know it is time 
the American people learned some truths 
regarding it; and time thousands of ac- 
credited physicians across the land radi 
cally modified their diagnoses and meth 
ods of Otherwise shall 


scourge as a 


treatment. we 
hever stamp it out. 

I did what I did largely 
owed it to society as a mass that I re 
move all danger from my The 
knowledge that I had responded promptly 
to this duty lightened immensely the 
that was laid on me. 

In all autopsies and dissections, of all 
the United States, rich and poor, urban and suburban, 
old and young, North, South, East, West, more than 
SO per cent of bodies show that at time there 
The percentage in 


because I 





disease. 


burden 


awful 


classes in 


some 


has been a touch of tuberculosis. 


the German army is approximately the same. The 
scope of the scourge may be judged from = such 
figures. 

Tuberculosis is communicable. It is not heredi 


tary, but is the dissemination of 


from one victim to other persons. 


No Specific Yet 


spread by germs 


HERE is yet no specific for tuberculosis. Vac 
cines and serums have been devised that some 
times assist a cure. Scientists the world over 


are working in their laboratories to develop a positive 
Specific that will do for tuberculosis what certain an 


By John E. Lathrop 


But the medical 
so far nothing 


titoxins have done for other maladies. 
world to-day recognizes the truth that 


has been developed that will directly cure tuberculosis. 


The Way to Be Cured 


ET thousands of persons who are ill with tuber 
Y culosis may be cured, taken from the nonprodue 
ing class, and returned to those who produce as 
much at least as they consume. The regimen is simple. 
Great specialists, of course, could probably do more than 


novices in its application. Yet any physician endowed 


with common sense and up-to-date information can 
outline the proper regimen. Although it were better 
that patients go to some such place as the Ad 
irondacks in the East, or to the mountain regions in 
the West, yet, if that be impossible, the simple 
methods employed here may be applied with as 
good results in a thousand localities in the United 
States, 

It should not be expected that any person whose 
lungs have been attacked by tubercle bacilli, and 
wasted away in part thereby, can have those lungs 
or that lung made as good as new. Perhaps that 
person will be short of breath simply because he is 


I was and am happily married, maintained a home 


which to me was ideal, and was engaged in a profes 
sion which I loved. 

A period of unusually 
out, so I told my 
thought I needed a vacation. 
to a physician friend who was dining 

“Come down to my office to-morrow,” he said, “and 
Let’s see what is the 


heavy labors was ending. I 
wife and my friends; I 
mentioned it 
with 


was tired 
I casually 
us. 


let me examine you thoroughly. 
matter with you.” 

I did so. He pounded 
questioned me, and finally said : 

“You need to zo out into the country and rough it, 
You should drop all work, 


me and thumped me and 


the mountains. 


or go to 


get into rough clothing, forget the remainder of the 
world, let newspapers alone, and get new muscle in 
the out of doors. Were I you I would go at once, 
and I would walk from five to twenty miles a day, 
or climb a mountain every day, or do at least half a 
man’s work on a farm. Get tired. Get so tired that 
you drop asleep every night the moment you hit the 








A large cottage, on the porches of which pa- 
tients sleep at night, even in the cold of mid- 
winter. At first they remain in bed all day. 
Later they sit on the porches in comfortable chairs 


compelled to go through life with part of his breath- 
ing apparatus out of commission. This is one reason 
why erstwhile tubercular sufferer must always 


be careful, for always he must ask his healed lungs 


ever) 


to do their work with a reduced equipment. 

which I write this 
men of this 
that their physiques 


Kight months before the day on 
I was the army of 
country who go upon the theory 


one of professional 


ure practically indestructible. IT was working with 
feverish energy. I was not wasting my vital forces 
in undue dissipation—that is, I was not given to 
drinking or other vices, except perhaps too much 


smoking. I was probably typical of the American man 


who by hard work has attained a measure of success, 


pillow. Ina month you will be all right You don't 
need any medicine.” 

It had been my dream for years to do some such 
thing: with my wife I had often sat by 
our fireside and built, not castles in 
Spain, but vacations on a farm and 


roughing-it trips to the mountains. My 
physician friend's counsel, therefore, ap 
pealed to me. It appealed to my wife, 
too. Of course it was hard to see just 
how I could get away from my work. It 
always is hard. But I saw that I really 
needed a change, and the counsel of the 
physician seemed worth following. 


The Wrong Treatment 


VO, with plans to go away soon to some 
S roughing-it place, I began prepara 
tions. Meanwhile I adopted the pre 
regimen at home. Each day I 
walked and walked, and dug in our gar- 
den, until I felt that my) would 
drop apart; and I certainly acquired that 


scribed 
bones 


weariness which my physician friend had 
regarded best medicine just then. 

But the did work as I ex 
pected. Instead of dropping asleep after 
acquisition of 
weariness, I soon found that every night 
I awoke with 
forth from every 


as my 


cure hot 


o 


fae ak ee ot 


Z 


those days of strenuous 


the perspiration starting 
pore of mys body. Be 
advancing I attrib 
uted it to the warm weather, and continued my walks 
But those were 


cause summer Was 
and phy sical exertions of other kinds. 
night that they 
are regarded as a symptom of tuberculosis. Consult 
ing with my physician friend, I was told that when I 
got out into the country I would be all right. I 
not to worry; roughing it would make me over into an 
entirely new man. 

So I trusted and campaign 
for health, and was soon about ready to go away. 
Instinet told something vet 
was wrong I did not for the thought of tuber 
culosis was as far from my the South Vole. 
Then one night, when our final packing was all but 
done, I awoke at night, terri 
fied with a 
The 
manded 


sweats; and if you have them, know 


wis 


kept on my energetic 


me was wrong: what 
guess, 
mind as 
o'clock at 


about eleven 


sensation I never had experienced before. 


inclination to cough instinet 
not to vield if it lay 
to resist successfully 


fought that terrible 


Was strong; com 


me within my human 
As the moments passed, 


fight, it 


power 


and I came over me 











6 
Further progress 
toward the final 
cure—more exercise 
permitted. This 
patient is climbing 
a mountain of 
about 2,000 feet 
altitude via the 
wagon road. She 
has her snow- 
‘ad shoes with her 
y swiftly, yet surely, 
that I was threat- 
ened with a pulmo- 
nary hemorrhage. 
’ Ignorant as I was, 
% I nevertheless rea- 
7 soned that, if possi- 
i > ee ble, I should pre- 








vent that cough 
from agitating my frame. So I summoned every whit 
of will power: held myself rigid, controlled my throat 
muscles, breathed with enough inspiration to bring just 
a trifle of air into my lungs, and fought, fought, fought 
as the precious moments fled. My wife’s room was next 
to mine, yet I dared not call, although I realized that, 
could she only know, her experience with 
and quick discernment would enable her to help me. 


Under the Shadow 
I HESITATE not to add that as I lay there in the 


sickness 


darkness of the night, alone, weak, sweating from 
every pore of my body, threatened with something 
that it 
had proper counsel been given, the problem of tuber 


seemed to me might have been warded off 
culosis arose before my mind and assumed proportions 
that were faithful in 
my record, I would also add that I saw at the time 
the awful defect in my physician friend’s advice. 
But it was not in human power to withhold longer, 
most extreme resistance, 


colossal; and were I brutally 


unaided. And against my 
a slight cough shook me and 
followed. A physician was called, examined me 
casually, and left me until morning, when he made 
what he regarded as a complete examination, and 
declared that the hemorrhage came from the nasal 
passages, and that I until 
noon, when I might safely arise and that night take 
the train for a distant city, where I had an engage 
ment for the following morning. 

The rebound from despair to utter relief that came 
from that second dose of unwise advice can be slightly 


a very small hemorrhage 


need remain in bed only 


understood by those whose imagination is active. But 
it can be appreciated only by those who, like me, have 
been plunged into hopelessness, then raised to the pin 
nacle of brightest faith and almost certainty. I was 
obedient and remained abed until noon; then, feeling 
better, I walked with my wife in the garden during 
the afternoon. 

We were a merry 
walked and chummed and rejoiced that our terrible 
fears of the right before were unfounded and that 
we could proceed with our plans just about as though 


pair—the two of us—as we 


nothing had happened. 

My bag was packed, ready for the night train; and 
that evening, as we sat down to dine, the relieved 
feelings of both of us transformed the meal into a 
banquet. I shall never forget the happy face of my 
wife at that dinner: it was soon to be overcast with 
clouds, dimmed with tears, strained with suffering 

Later we sat on the porch. The impulse came to 
me, from I know not where, not to go to that distant 
city. I could not define the cause; I only know that 
I suddenly turned to my wife and said: 

“T shall not go to-night.” 

Then took place another of those strange demon 
strations of telepathic influence, for, as I turned and 
spoke, she answered that she had felt an impulse to 
beg me not to go, and was about to frame her entreaty 
when I anticipated her. 

We thought. however, this change of plan was only 
an extra precaution: we feared nothing for that night. 
But again, at about eleven o’clock, the sensation of 
This time I had a bell 
But another hemorrhage! 


the night before recurred 


with which to call my wife 


The Doctor Who Knew 


UICK as telephone and automobile could, they 
O brought another physician, a man reputed to be 
great among his medical brethren. One glance, 
a question or two of my wife, and these commands 
They may be 


“He has had two slight hemorrhages. 


pulmonary: they may be something else. We cannot 


examine him now But we must proceed on 


that it is the worst He 


safely 
the theory 
lutely still, flat on his back, 
must not even turn his head if the hemor 


abso 


must lie 
with ice bags on his 
chest: he 
rhages recur. He must not talk.” 

And watching for an hour, he left, sending a skille« 
nurse for day and another for night, with orders that 
were positive, based on the possibility that the worst 
had come, and there must be preparation therefor 
For two 


daily 


weeks those hemorrhages were almost 


repeated, while temperature ran upward and 


The household waited with 
From 170 


my nerves went to pieces 
bated breath, expecting death at any time 
pounds weight I went down to 138. 

One month longer I was kept in that city; but I 
was removed to the open porch at the first possible 
moment 

Consulfations between eminent physicians and ex 
aminations most searching resulted in the order to 
go to Saranac Lake 

Visions of rgughing it had come to me when I heard 
them talking of the Adirondack 
destination. Lying on that porch down there in that 
home city, I saw across the land the big North woods: 
saw the trout roads, fit for 
tramping; the game in the forests. Somewhere, I 
believed, there would be a log cabin, just suited for 
my wife and me, where, clad in woodsmen’s garments, 
away for the time from the artificialities of civiliza- 
tion, we could enjoy that great, big out of doors, and 
drink deep the ozone of the Northland. 

We conjured up pictures of our camp life, foresaw 
my gradual regaining of strength under the healthy 


Mountains as our 


streams; the country 


exercise of the cabin life. 

The journey from the city 
under orders from the doctors. 
primitive camp life began to fade. 

Once in Saranac Lake, we took two days to look 


was taken carefully, 
Our dreams of a 


around before calling on the great specialist and other 
physicians to whom we had been recommended. 

We walked a good deal, and unwisely took a room 
one place and table board elsewhere, that we might 
get exercise before breakfast. 

Then we went to see the specialist. We had heard 
Lake tuberculosis 
high ability, and that 
Hence 
approached the man 


before coming here that Saranac 
specialists were financiers of 
only the wealthy might engage their services. 
it was with trepidation that we 
whose name has traveled across the seas as a world 
authority. 

First the question of the fee to be charged was 
broached 
position to engage him if his 


apologetically, because we were not in a 
fees were to be too 
large. 

Right here I 
the Adirondack 
deed, we found it here exactly as we have found it 
the world over—the medical devoted, first, to 
their science and to the amelioration of the woes of 


want to dispose of the tales told of 
specialists’ exorbitant charges. In 
men 


men and women; second, anxious to find that finality 
other certain quick cure for 
mountain doctors 


a specific vaccine or 
tuberculosis. As to money, our 
seemed to worry about money revenues less than their 
brethren in the cities, it being conceded as to those 
others elsewhere that no other profession among men 
exhibits less avariciousness and more concrete love 


for their fellows. 


Rest, Rest, Rest, and More Rest! 


S AMONG physicians everywhere, so here were 
A ever-recurring instances of service invaluable and 
kindness complete. 

“Go find a house or boarding house for the winter; 
go to bed, young man, for at least a month, perhaps 
two months. Sleep on an open porch every night; 
sit on it all day long, or at least nine hours in each 
twenty-four. Climb no stairs. Read iittle at first, 
and let what you read be light and no tax on your 
mental powers You must rest, rest, rest, and then 
rest some more 

“Eat heartily. 
between times from six to eight fresh eggs and from 
six to eight glasses of milk daily—don’t forget to put 
lime water in each glass of milk 


Take three good meals a day, and 


an teaspoonful of 
hearty eating until vou have gone 
to a weight, then 
normal eating, and continue it just so long as you keep 


Keep up this very 
little above your normal resume 
your usual flesh and strength. 

“There is a lot of nonsense abroad in the land re 
garding stuffing consumptives The motor car is a 
illustration to use That 
with the least 
driver I can get. It is better for the car; 
less combustion and less mechanical exertion in dis 
It is cheaper, too; 


good chauffeur who can 
gasoline is the best 


there is 


operate the car 


posing of the wastes from the fuel. 
not a small consideration in these days of high cost of 
living and the cost of high living. 

“Your body should not have to do a whit more labor 
in supplying the power; not a whit more in consuming 
and changing the food into blood and muscle and bone 
And the stomach will 


than is absolutely necessary. 


last longer under that vegimen. 
“The stuffing process is foolish. The rational way 
is the medically proper way 

“That is to be your regimen—just 
good food, and the open air. Lie down every after 
Move slowly; don’t 
forget you ever worked: get lazy if you can: 
a type that will find 


rest, plenty of 


noon for two hours at least. 
worry; 
although I judge that you are of 
it hard to attain the temporary yet absolute laziness 
which will make for your quickest recovery. 

from drug stores. 


“Take no medicine. Stay awey 


Use simple remedies for other troubles and other ills. 
Salt is just about all you need, for instance, for wash 
ing out the throat and nasal passages, if there be need 


for that 


COLLIER’S 


At the heel of the [ 
winter—the cure 
accomplished. 
Winter sports, if 
not too violent, 
are suggested for 
patients who have 
obeyed orders, 
and are nearly 
well. So coasting 
is a popular sport 


“Now go and rest, 
ent and sit in the 
open air for a week, 
and then come here 











ride here, don't 
walk—and let me - 
look you over.” _ P 
Those were the 

——_—J 





orders. 

“But, doctor,” I protested, 
exercise?” 

“Not a step that you by any possibility can avoid. 
Let me illustrate,” he said. “Assume that your finger 
has been cut. What do you do? Do you wiggle it 
and use it when you can avoid such exercise for the 
injured member? Of course you do not. You wrap it 
in aseptic coverings and keep it still as possible. 


“cannot I have a bit of 


Overwork and Worry a Killing Pair 


is OW, your lung is virtually in the same condi- 
N tion. You didn't cut it, but something tore 

something loose. You have got to let that 
torn place heal. 

“First, you got into a 
time in the past your lung was infected It was a 
weak spot. Yet, had you your vitality up to 
normal, that weak spot would have been strong enough 
to withstand even the most violent exercise. You 
might have played tennis, or 
varsity eight, and had no bad results. 

“But you got run down, and the tissue weakened, 
You passed through a period of very strenuous exer 
tion: intense nerve strain, work far into the night 
time, worry over other matters, until finally—snap 
went some of the tissue; a little blood came in the 
first hemorrhage; you didn’t lie right down and keep 
still. You got up, under bad advice. You walked in 
your garden. You moved about much as usual. The 


run-down condition Some 


kept 


baseball, rowed in a 


intervening hours after your first hemorrhage nature 
member of her wrecking crew and 
Every 


summoned every 
set them to work to repair the broken part 
resource of nature was requisitioned to save that lung 
from further leaking of blood after that first slight 
attack that night. 

“Rut you thwarted nature. You failed even to let 
her alone and let her do the work. You exercised; 
vou talked; you did everything you could to defeat 
her in her object—the repairing of your broken lung 
and the salvation of your health. 

“You have come up to these big North woods, not 
yet to hunt, fish, and climb mountains; not to tramp 
the country lanes; not yet to cut firewood. You came 
to rest, eat, and- live on an open porch every hour you 
can keep there, regardless of the weather.” 

“Do you mean, doctor, that I shall sleep on that 
open porch all winter and during the cold nights?” 
I asked in amazement 

“T mean just that,” he 
to sympathize with me For in this coun- 


answered, and was human 
enough 
try, after winter really sets in, the temperature for 
Fahrenheit 
below 


days at a time runs from ten degrees 
above in the daytime, to from ten to twenty 
at night: at times it reaches thirty, and even forty 
below 
3 
fellow will freeze to death, won’t he?” 
“The truth is,” he answered, “on the 


it is all right to move your bed indoors, for there is 


shivered as I continued my protest, “a 


coldest nights 


no virtue, no therapeutic value, in the excessive cold 
fresh air chiefly, and the contiguity of 
others who are The climate is fine 
here, one of the best in the world. But the principal 
benefit here is that you see many others going through 


You want 
‘taking the cure.’ 


the regimen; you are not peculiar in this community; 
you have the help of knowing that almost ‘everyone 


else is doing it.’ 


Restlessness Delays Recovery 

_— I SHE philosophy here, as with all other treat 
ments, is to suit the general conditions to the 
individuality of the patient. It is foolish to 

ask all patients to endure the same conditions of cold or 

the same severity of regimen as to keeping absolutely 


still. 
make it impossible for them to be as quiet as 


There are people whose nervous systems simply 
is de- 
sirable on general principles, yet their recovery will be 
delayed by their restlessness 

“A dozen idiosyncrasies must be taken into account. 
This person takes to the sleeping out of doors in cold- 
est weather: likes it: thrives on it. That person uses 
up too much vitality in resisting the extreme cold ; 
hence he should not sleep out of doors in the severest 


weather. ( iia aan i 32 
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The Pipe Dream 


By Mary Brecht Pulver 


FAR islands of the sea, shipwrecks, 

an old love, and an island girl— 
these are proper matters to make the 
hero feel he is pipe dreaming; yet for 
us Mrs. Pulver gives them all an effect 
of reality as well as romance. 


HE last thing Shepard remembered was the 

blackness and thickness of many waters clos 

ing over his head, and, against it all, a girl’s 

face—white skinned and gray eyed under her 
crown of light hair. 

It was natural that he should visualize that far 
off face; it belonged to the girl he was going to 
marry—or had been going to marry when the yacht 
proke up and went down. 

Now that he was dead, and all memory a blur, he 
wondered why the face should have changed so greatly. 
It was odd that it should have altered its coloring 
and grown so dark. TEileen’s hair had never been 
black, nor her cheeks warmly bronze. He muttered 
to himself complainingly, and with the first 
sound realized that this was not death, but 
There was a veil between 
He was mov- 
narrow 


something else. 
him and reality, but he knew. 
ing! He was in a boat, a queer, 
affair, lying flat, and some one was rowing. 


whose face he 
had been looking all the time. It was not 

Bileen’s face at all, but another woman’s. 

He tried to say a word. The word was 
“Rescued.” but his salt-burned lips failed 
him. Evidently, though, the woman noticed 
him, for there was a slight movement, and 
Then it appeared again, 


[; was this some one at 


her face vanished 
blotting out the sun, very close to his, and 
he made a motion as if to sit up while he 
looked up into her eyes. 

They were very startling eyes to meet in 
their dark setting, for they were blue—a 
dark, curious blue, like lapis lazuli, with 
thick silky lashes surrounding them. Even 
through the veil Shepard saw that. 

“Shut up!” said the face, bending over him, 
and Shepard lay still with a curious sense of 
shock, The words were rough, but the voice 
soft, soothing, almost maternal. 

The girl—she was only that—stooped to 
something at her feet. It was a hollowed 
gourd, which she held agaiast his lips, and 
he tasted a peculiar medicinal 
beverage that seemed to bring new life to 


pungent 


him and burn away the haze that held be 
fore his eyes. 

“I—I think,” asked Shepard weakly, “that 
I've been drowned, haven't I?” 


a a girl picked up her paddles and poised 
them for a stroke before she auswered. 

“IT found you in the sea,” she an 
swered indirectly. It seemed to him there 
was awe in her voice. 

She was a strange figure in her short, sun 
faded skirt and shapeless jacket. Her brown arms 
and legs were bare, save for the copper bracelets 
on her wrists. Her thick black hair was bound 
tightly round her head. He looked at her silently, 
trying to collect himself. He saw everything now 
very clearly. The boat was floating gently in a little 
lagoonlike sea inside the barrier reef—that reef on 
Which last night the Helvetia Before him showed 
a pretty little palm-filled island like a painted back 
drop in a musical comedy, and the boat—the girl 
Was pulling steadily—was riding in very smoothly 
and swiftly. 

“There 
ently. 

“No one—nothing.” 
takes everything.” 

He shivered. He forgot to marvel at the fact of 
her English—an English flavored with a peculiar, in 
definite accent. 


there was—no one else?” he asked pres 


May 24 


she shook her head: “the reef 


’ 


“And where are you taking me?’ he asked; “what 
is that island?’ 

“T live there,” she said simply, “and I am taking 
you home. I am going to marry you.” 

Her dark blue eyes met his, calm and unembar- 
rassed; and Shepard dropped back, limp and half 
dismayed. 

A moment later the boat nosed the golden sand, and 
the girl leaped out, slim bare feet splashing the shal- 
low water, and drew it up on the beach. 

“Now,” she said, and Shepard rose shakily to fol- 
Before them stood a thatched hut, in whose 
open doorway a man sat smoking. He was a very 
huge, very dirty, old man, his stained white beard 
lying untidily over his bare neck. He was in Ameri 
can clothes and sitting on an American rocker, but 


low her. 


he had an effect indescribably barbaric. 

“It is my grandpapa,” explained the girl; “he is of 
the States, but has been here long—many, many years 
He trades in the pearls and the 
alone. And TI go no 


with the natives. 
copra; we live together here 
nowhere—only sometimes to the Ladu Island 
I go to be educated. I 


where 
to the missionary school. 
speak three languages—-the French and Portuguese 





** No one sees them 


** They are safe,’’ she said quietly. 
—only you. Once a man, very bad, came into my house 
to seek them—and they threw him into the lagoon’’ 


also—and I read and I learn to use 
the needle, But it is dull I do 
not like the mis sionaries, And no 
one comes. Only the 
the traders from outside the reef 
And they drink—they and grandpapa. They are not 
nice. And it is lonely ; God, God, God, how lonely! And 
The sea will send 


natives and 


grandpapa keeps telling me to wait. 
me some one. Ah, but yes,” her face grew suddenly 
alight, “it is true. For I have found you. At first I 
feared you might be old, but you are young and tall 
and beautiful, and you shall be my husband.” 

She looked up at him with a sudden childish con 
fidence 


, 


“You are glad it is to be so?’ she asked, and there 
was the first hint of shyness in her manuer. 

Weak as he was, the blood surged into Shepard’s 
face. He would have given much to firmly explain 
just why it was impossible for him to oblige her 
but he was too worn and faint, he told himself, and 
so with some mumbled monosyllables he found himself 
facing the fat, dirty ancient in the rocking chair. 

“He is of the wreck,” explained the girl. “I found 
him near the reef. You have told me the truth 
the sea has given me a husband.” 

There was a spark of amusement in the little 
shrewd eyes that met Shepard’s under the heavy 
white brows, but the mass in the rocker did not move. 

“Welcome,” he croaked, “welcome to Corbin’s Island 
—whisky you'll find inside, and clothes and a bunk.” 
And he went on with the solitaire he 
with a pack of filthy cards. 


HERE was a bunk indeed within, a wretched af- 
fair, with a sad-looking blanket, but the whisky 
was unimpeachable, and Shepard heartened him- 


self with trembling fingers. The girl had slipped away, 
but she came back presently with another covering—a 


was playing 


blanket as spotless and beautifully fine and 
white as the other was foul and coarse. 

“From one of the wrecks,” 
“the reef sends us many gifts 
this for you.” 


she explained, 
I have kept 


She covered him, as he lay in the motley 
garments he had found, with gentle hands, 
and stood looking at him a moment. 

“Presently 
eat. And to-night around the fire we shall 
tell each other the story—but you shall rest 


when you have slept, you shall 


now—only rest.” 
She went to the door but returned hesitat- 

ingly. 
“Perhaps” 

“perhaps you will 


she seemed to falter slightly— 
like me to kiss you? I 
know how—my mother was an islander—but 
I have been taught. “A missionary 
me-~—I did not like. But you are different 
Shall I kiss you?” 

Again Shepard's heart made feeble protest 
and bade him deny her. But a second later 
the girl’s warm lips pressed his a brief mo- 
ment, as she bent warm and glowing and 
beautifully, 
exquisitely clean, for all her savagery. 


kissed 


close to him—and yes, clean, 


FTER all he was in her debt. Hadn't 
she saved his life? One kiss! He 
kissed her in return. 

“You are—you are beautiful,” he mur- 


mured, then cursed himself for saying the 
wrong thing. But she was calm. 

“Yes,” “IT am very beautiful—they 
eall me ‘Old Corbin’s Pearl, the traders, 
and T am rich. I will show them to you 
Some day it is all mine—this 


she said, 


the pearls. 
island Mine and yours.” 

She smiled and nodded Then with her 
finger to her lips she left him softly. 

“It's too crazy to be true—too crazy,” said 
Shepard to himself, “it’s a lunatic’s pipe 
dream.’ 

Then snuggling close under the thistle-down blanket, 
he fell fast asleep 

When he awoke it was dark—the velvet dark of a 
tropie night. On the sand a low fire was burning. 
A native islander watched a pot boiling on the em 
bers. Old Corbin on his rocker sat near by, a bottle 
of whisky on a little table near him. 

There seemed to be no one else, but as Shepard 
stepped through the door, the “Pearl” came out of 
the shadows of the palms. And Shepard stared in 
mingled mirth and amazement. 

She had dressed herself for dinner 
his honor—but the gown was thirty 
ridiculous thing of heavy silks 


doubtless in 
years behind 
the times—a queer 
and laces, bouffant and high shouldered; if you are 
old enough you remember the style. And beneath the 
edge of the clumsy, pompous gown her feet, small and 
shapely as a child’s, showed brown and naked ! 


She caught his amused eyes on them and colored. 








Shoes—I do not like I have a 
great number, but they hurt me. If 
you wish, though she looked at 
him wistfully 

“No, no,” he cried hastily 

She came nearer the glow of the 

fire and caught the light on her smooth, bare arms 
and neck: in her eyes; on her white teeth. 

LD CORBIN motioned him to a camp chair, 
O and as Shepard sat down the “Pearl” slipped 


quietly to the ground at his feet, her head close 


She had thrust a queer orange-hued tropic 
black Shepard 
and old-fashioned 


to his knee 
flower into 


as he sat 


and watched it 


ridiculous 


hair 
the 


her 
that 


sleeves of her gown 


“You're from the States?’ croaked old Corbin, 
offering the hospitality of his bottle. 
Shepard said yes. In five minutes he had told all 


he cared to tell. Of his eruise in Strangway's yacht 


with the two others—and the events leading up to 
the wreck. It was only when he touched slightly 
on his identity—and the States—and New York 
that the slim shape at his feet stirred. 


“New York she asked. 
“T have read of it in my book.” 
into the fire. “ “The ladies of 


you live there?” 
She looked 


dreamily 


New York,’ ” she said softly, “ ‘are wear 
ing a great deal of lace this season.’ 
That is in my book. It came ashore 
after a wreck, in a box of things—long 
before I was born. This dress was in 
the box. My mother kept it for me,’ 
and she smoothed her rustling silk 
lovingly. “T think.” she sighed, “T would 
like to see the ladies of New York 
I have never known any ladies 
Shepard's heart contracted with an odd 
pang of pity 

The native now approached’ with 
bowls of savory stew. He spilt a little 
on Shepard’s wrist and the “Pearl's’ 
mood changed = swiftly. She cursed 
him with a string of French and English . 
oaths that a longshoreman might have 
been proud of. 

She seized Shepard's hand and the 
while dabbed up the drops with he 
soft hair. 

HEVARD freed his hand roughly 


“Don't.” he winced, “don't use such 
words. You mustn't talk like that. 
The ladies of New York never say such 
things.” 
She paled and dropped Two bright 
tears sparkled on her lashes. 
“I know—I forgot,” she whispered; 


“the missionaries told me it Was wrong 


folks use such words She 


grandfather defiantly, 


only evil 


looked over at hei 


He was shaking with silent amusement. 
“T will never forget again,” she cried 
passionatel)s 

Impatiently Shepard asked the old 
man about the passing steamers. hey 


were few he learned. The traders would 


not put in fer several months Until then it seemed 
unlikely there would be anyone but themselves. It 
was like that sometimes 

Old Corbin was uncommunicative as well as incuri 


ous, and Shepard guessed that his business would bear 


little davlight. Living here on his uncharted thumb-size 


atoll in the midst of the pearling seas with his half 
wild granddaughter and a handful of natives, Shepard 
felt he was quite likely a power among the smugglers 
of the China Sea. He had heard of such holdings here 
and there, ruled by men of consummate brutality and 


unscrupulous cunning. This fat old rascal looked the 


part. Doubtless he was as anxious to be rid of his 
guest as Shepard was to go Po-morrow 

He got up now restively and strolled toward the 
beach. It lay at his feet silver white under the rising 
moon. down to the very edge of the purple-black 


this still sinister stretch of water 


lagoon. 
the 
beating 


Beyond 
imagined he could 


the Helretia 
to nothing 


hear the 
and the 


was reef Shepard 


waves upon it—where 


were being ground 


crew and his friends 
The horror of it all came upon him again. blotting 
out the fair softness of the night—and he thought he 


died with them, then he thought 
him 


wished he might have 
of New Yor! of the 


and he thar ed 


girl he loved waiting for 


there | God he lived! 


Kw hissy. red her name to himself ‘ 
her image—clever, sweet Eileen 


juetry and even as he thrilled at 


ind summoned 
} 


with her co 
THemors 


and the 


her 
a warm little hand slipped itself into his 
“Pearl” was at his 


“T followed.” she whispered, ooking up at 


side 

him 

“von grieve for your friends—is it se, my husband’? 
“T am not 

freed his hand gent! 
“Soon,” she 


the 


your husband,” he said gravely, and he 


smiled, “to-mo will have 


the mm: we fitre because that m 


feasts and 


shall my 
Ladu 


but, 


missionary 


next day 


brought 


mother was an islander 


grandpapa have a from 


Island—for that you are American, and I the daughter 
of one—and I shall be truly your wife.” 

He could have groaned looking at the guileless, 
lovely face upturned to his so confidently. Should 


he utter the words that would strike her like a blow? 
And, also, it flashed into his mind, would it be wise 
alone as he was in old Corbin’s hands? for with all 
his susgestion of deviltry, there was affection in his 
eyes tvhen they rested on his grandchild. 

Shepard took refuge in craft. 

“You forget,” he said, “that we have seen each other 
for the first time to-day. We do not do things that way 
in the States. There is—er—the courtship, you know.” 


“The courtship! 


H’ 


“if one wants—one takes.” 
“T am of the States,” said Shepard firmly, 
with sudden intuition, “it is the New York way.” 
“How the girl, “how long is 


* she echoed. 


explained as best he could. 

“It is not so in the China Sea,” she demurred ; 
then 
this 


long?” asked 


r 


Ky 4 
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ie 
**T think,’’ she sighed, ‘‘I would like to see the 
ladies of New York. I have never known any ladies.’’ 
Shepard’s heart contracted with an odd pang of pity 
courtship ? Ile thought of the six months’ dance 
Kileen had led him and doubled it There would be 


plenty of ships before that time 
“A year,” he 
“A wear,” 
bright drops fell on 
New York 
“Come,” 


said gravely. 
two 
the 


amd suddenly 
like 


said the girl piteoustls 
her cheeks “I do not 
way.” 

said Shepard, “it’s the best way shall 
know 
hetter. 


be willing 


you 


see, Every day we shall see each other—get to 


each other—perhaps—like each other much 


Vou we are almost strangers—won't 


HH’ 


eves 


you 


SMILED down at het 
“To please you.” she breathed, looking into his 
you! 


‘lo please 


And before her velvet glance and the soft trem 
bling mouth, Shepard must struggle to be adamantine. 
“let's sit the and 
tell each other everything.” 

the girl begin, but 
had 
the 


traders or 


“Come,” he said. down in sand 


little to tell. 
lonely af- 


Iie made she had 


Life, as she said, must needs be a 


fair 


newly come 


revelry of 
Ladu for 
from 


here on island—only the rough 


infrequent trips te 


ange, and Ladu a miserable enough place 


er description. 


(nce she had fought with a devilfish in the lagoon 


and 
her 


| him aé little sear on her arm 


she shower 


once or twice men had made violent love to 


to call it no worse—to be fended off only by physical 
force, or-—au last resort—by old Corbin himself, but on 
the whole it was tame 

She did not like the on ) ) kkxeept he 


COLLIER’s 


Malays 
menial 


full-blooded 
hard at 


self, the pupils 
all had to 


were and they 
work ’ 


very tasks 


The women of the mission-—there were never more 
than two—were gray, colorless, conventional soy)s 
Beyond taking her to task for staying with hos 
grandfather—-they had showed scant interest in her. 

“But I learned many things,” she said softly, «] 
learned to read in my books—and to repeat verses 
Also I made a little white apron, very neat, very nice 

though I do not wear aprons. And hymns—a great 
many. 

*‘Jesus loves me, this I know, 
For the Bible tells me so.’’ 

Very reverently, in a childish little voice, she re 

peated the words, and Shepard could but remember 


her language earlier! 

“Texts I 
shepherd’—and ‘God is love.’ 
the 
the room 


learned too—many. ‘The Lord is my 
He who taught me that 
who His wife was out of 
he did it. He said he loved me and 
that God is love and it was all right.” She shrugged 
slightly. “I think it was not God’s kind of love,” 


looked up at the moon. 


wis one kissed me. 


when 


She 
“Until you came 


I had only God she said wistfully. 
And the loneliness of her touched 
Shepard styangely. 

He told her presently odds and ends 
from his own life. New York! She 
wanted to hear of that. and he nade 


her eyes grow round with wonder as he 
told of the tubes, the great tall buildings. 
traffic 


She 


sweep of 
lights. 


the mighty and Broad 


way with its had never 


heard of a telephone nor an automobile. 
and there were ceaseless wonders to un 


fold to het 


UT most of all she wanted to hear 


of the “ladies of New York.” How 
did they dress, and how did they 
look, and how did they spend their time? 
This was a theme to his fancy—and 
he lost himself for a while living over 
his last months in New York. Oh. he 
could tell her what they did, and what 
they wore, and how they looked! His 
blood warmed to the subject and he grew 
fairly eloquent. 
When he had finished there was a 


pregnant silence; then turning gravely 

to him, she asked: 
“Those ladies of 

all tall and white 
He flushed 
‘No.” he said 
all kinds.” 
“My kind? 


“There is only one ‘Pearl, he 


New York 
with very 


they are 
golden hair,’ 


“they are of many kinds 
she asked 
evaded 
She looked at him silently a moment, 
then said quietly 

“It is late,” 


the dying embers 


turned back toward 
Her little hut, low and 


thatched, stood a slight distance from her 


and 


grandfather's 


“T say ‘good night,’ she said. 


“(Good night, Nada,” said Shepard. 
She had told him her name 
“Good night, Richard.” She pronounced it “Reech 
ard,” and it sounded new and sweet to him 


She waited a moment, looking at him wistfully, but 


Shepard ignored the opportunity: it was well to be 


firm in the beginning 


N THE morning he parleyed with old Corbin. It 
I seemed it Was wisest to wait for the first trading 

vessel—nothing would be gained by making Ladu 
in an open boat; few ships ever put in there. Old 
Corbin sprang another subject; this nonsense of the 
“Pearl’s’—it must mean nothing. Young maids had 
fancies—the minx was full of them. But if the New 
Yorker wanted to make the States safely she must 
come to no harm—here the eyes under the white 


brows glowed fiery, then softened. 
ll wateh 
mean to keep her 


out for her, 
for her 


“She may play if she likes 


but she’s all I’ve got—and I 
husband.” 
He looked at 
reassured him hastily. 
Out in Nada 
There was much that 


its jewellike rocks, the cool spring, 


Shepard questioningly, and Shepard 


waiting for him. 
the grotto with 


the sun wits 


he must 


See 


the native settle 


ment farther in, the safe place in the lagoon to bathe 
there were sharks sometimes, especially after a 
wreck—and last, quite naively, her little house of one 


room, exquisitely kept, with its floor of snowy sand 


and its furnishing of wreckage flotsam and jetsam. 
She brought him her books, a queer tatterde 

malion group. Half a dozen unspeakable French 

novels, a little old geography of many years before, 


a tattered spelling book, two or three ships’ logs (un 


happy ships!), a New Testament, and various other 
ill-assembled volumes. Last but not least was the 
hook that beguiled her most—the one which told of 
the “ladies of New York” 
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COMMENT ON CONGRESS 


ECAUSE it 
important 


has seemed the most 


aspect of affairs at 


Washington, this paper has re 
cently given large attention to the cases 
of Democratic Senators who have heen 


honest and courageous enough to resist 
appeals made by special interests in their 
States to oppose Mr. Wilson and his tariff 
The two already mentioned at 
Ash 
Nathan P. 


Some others belong in 


program, 
length have been Senator Henry F. 
Arizona 

Bryan of Florida. 


urst of and Senator 
the same class: 

Arkansas is a rice-growing State. As 
that the tariff bill 
proposes a reduction in the duty on rice, 


soon as it was known 
various rice-growing interests in Arkansas 


demanded that Senator Joe T. Robinson 
of that State should repudiate the Demo 
cratic platform and work for protection 
for rice. Senator Robinson’s reply to this 


demand read as follows: 


rep 1). Ginson, Stuttgart, Ark 
DeAR Sik: I am just in receipt of your tele 
gram asking that I commit myself to the policy 


of reducing [sic] the present tariff rates on rice. 
I regret that I am not in a position to do so. I 
wis elected to the Senate as a Democrat and 
feel that in good faith I am compelled to recog 
Democratic 


policy of materially re 


tariff I will vote for the reduetion 


nize the 
ducing the 
of the tariff on rice along with other commodities. 
ROBINSON. 


Ver) truly, (Signed) Jor T 


This 


printed copy of it was sent to CoLiirr’s 


letter was made public, and a 


by a member of the Arkansas Legisla 
ture, Clarence VP. Newton of England, 


ade ou 


see, rice occupies the center of the stage 


Lonoke County, who aptly remarks: 


in Arkansas in recent vears, and it takes 


courage to buck the organized rice men. 
Giod speed you in your patriotic service 


to our nation.” 


y - rey 
Sheppard of Texas 
Oyen now the case of the Farmers’ 
A Union, a very powerful organization 
in Texas and the Southwest, and Senator 
Morris Sheppard. The telegram from his 
coustituents read 
In behalf of the Farmers’ Union of Texas we 
urgently request that you not attend or become 
ua party to any caucus or binding conference on 
the tariff, so as to afford us ample opportunity 
to present data concerning the welfare of cot 
ton and other farm products 
R. D. Bowen, J. W. Barn. 


This telegram, of course, is much less 


barefaced than the one from the Florida 
Citrus Exchange, quoted last week, which 
demanded that Senator Bryan should “see” 
the sugar Senators from Louisiana and 
in opposing President 
This 


in the shape of staying 


unite with them 
Wilson's tariff 
telegram puts if 


program. present 
out of the party caucus, but the intention 
Wilson’s ef 
One in 


to embarrass 
tariff 


was the same 

fort to get the reduced. 
that 
that the 


other States was attempting at the same 


sidious fact does not appear in the 


telegram is Farmers’ Union in 
time to bring pressure on other Senators, 
so as to get united action in opposition 


Wilson's 


Sheppard's auswer read: 


to President program. Senator 


I am in receipt of the telegram stating that 
the members of the Farmers’ Union of Texas 
urgently request me not to participate in any) 
caucus on the tariff question Being Demo 
erat and having hee elected to the Senate by 


By MARK SULLIVAN 


the Democratic Texas, I feel it my 
duty caucus of the Democratic 
party in the Senate and to abide by its rules 
and decisions. 


party of 
to attend every 


The Montana Case 


— NA has two Democratic Sena 
tors, Henry L. Myers and Thomas 
J. Walsh, and few men have been under 
such persistent pressure on the part of 
back Both 
Senators will probably vote for the Demo 
cratic bill; but in the efforts that 
been made to procure changes, Senator 
Walsh has given aid and comfort to the 
protected and 
has sturdily resisted the demands of those 


protected Democrats home. 


have 


interests, Senator Mvers 
interests that he help to embarrass Presi 
dent Wilson. public 
statement which Senator Myers issued is 


Some parts of a 
really statesmanlike in quality, and note 
worthy in its incisiveness : 

should 
oun protected in 
will be ina 
position to require the same of other sections. 


Tariff reform, like charity, heain at 
home. Let us first strip ow 
tcrests of special privilege. Then we 


I see no reason why the half million people 
of Montana who do not grow wool should longer 
pay tribute to the few 


the greatest good to the greatest number. 


hundred who do. 1 be 


lieve in 


Thompson of Kansas 


[' WOULD be a pleasure to add the 
name of the Hon. William Howard 
Thompson of Garden City, United States 
Senator from Kansas, to the list of Sena 
tors whose names have been printed on 
this page for resisting importunities from 
special interests back home and standing 
A friend 


of this paper, who lives in Seneca, writes 


by Wilson in his tariff program. 


us as follows: 


There is good stuff in Thompson, but he seems 
to be obsessed to the effect that Garden City ts 
the United States. In short, if you can kindly 
bring him into the open hnd induce him to say 
whether a duty on sugar is for the benefit of the 
country or for a comparatively few individuals, 
it might help him to throw off the hypnosis with 
which he is smothered. Incidentally, to come out 


Democrat and resist the sugar interests 


would help Thompson individually, and this would 


as a 


be worth while because he is tireless, energetic, 
resourceful, and never whipped, appearances to 
the contrary notwithstanding. Faced in the 
right direction, he is no negligible quantity. 


The Right Attitude 

| THEN some Republicans on the floor 
that Leader 
interested in the and 


intimated Underwood 


was iron steel in 
dustries of his district, and charged that, 
in framing the tariff, he had used his in 
fluence to protect, he replie 1: 

So far as the Birmingham district is con 
cerned, its great iron supply has been put upon 
the free list for the benefit of the country gen 
erally. The coal that it produces has gone to 
the free list. The greatest manufacturing plant 
in the district is a steel rail mill, and rails have 
gone to the free list, because that industry is 
controlled by a monopoly. . . 

I do not mean to say that I would have advo 
cated putting these articles on the free list if I 
thought that they ought to bear a tax revenue 
The item in this bill that I am more interested 
other is pig iron, and... in this 
rate from $2.50 specific to S per 


in than any 
bill we cut the 
ad valorem, which for $15 pig iron would 
a cut of 50 per cent. 


cent 
mean $1.20 a ton, or 


Then Mr. Underwood went on to state 


‘apples and 


that if he had regarded himself as 4 spe 
cial pleader for his own district he “would 
be unworthy to bear a commission from 
the great Democratic party of this coun- 
try.” This is the exact opposite of the po 
sition taken by the Republicans. They re 
gard themselves as representing primarily 
the interests of their districts, as being in 
Congress to get tariff favors for their own 
industries, regardless of the tax on the 
country as a whole. 


By the Way 
F THE Democrats will take the 
same attitude with regard to river and 
harbor appropriations and Federal build 


now 


ing sites as their present attitude on the 
tariff, one of the perennial scandals of 
Congress will end. 
An Obligation 

HE and the 


party is really under great obliga 


country Democratic 
tions to these and such other Senators as 
have followed or will follow their course. 
It is just the individual acts described on 
this page that have made the difference 
between the “party perfidy and dishonor” 
of 1895 (to use Cleveland’s 
which 


historic 


phrase ) sent the Democrats into 


twenty years of disrepute and exile—and 
Any 
past three months the balance might have 
The 
Democrats have but six majority in the 
Senate. <A 


could duplicate the Goriman-Smith-Brice 


the other thing. time during the 


swung one way as well as another. 


combination of four of them 


performance of twenty vears ago. 


A Different Kind of Democrat 
VONTRAST 
A fidelity 
that was fairly common among the Demo 
four Frank Clark of 
still is, one of the 


attitude of 
to party promises with one 


this present 


erats years ago. 


Gainesville was, and 


three Congressmen from Florida. During 
the 1909 session, when the Republicans 
were making the Payne bill, Clark left his 
party, voted 


against the Democrats on 


some schedules, and held out this invita 
tion to the Republicans: 

If you put what my people want in the bill, if 
you give them protection against Cuba on pine 
them protection against the 
pauper labor of Egypt on long staple cotton and 
take care of their lumber and all these things, 
then you may put what you please in it. . 
That is where I stand. You may call it swag 


give 


or what you please. 


Later, when the Florida Legislature 
censured him for this and other utter 


ances, Clark became still more defiant: 
You know whether it is worth while to build 
up the material interests of this State or whether 
it is best to follow a sickening fanatic sentiment 
or not. We have been following a fatuous light. 
We have been traveling through the desert and 
eating the husks, while our brethren above the 
divide have been living on the fat of the land. 


that in the 
sentiments 


The official reports show 
1909, 
from a Democratic Congressman were re 
ceived by other Democrats with “tremen 
It would hardly happen 


month of June, these 


dous applause.” 
now. Mr. Clark will come before the peo 
ple of Florida for reelection within a year. 
Wouldn't 


that a Congressman who entertains these 


it be well for them to conclude 


sentiments belongs in the past? 
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American Athens 
Presents a Greek 
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Mrs. Benton McMillin, 
as Pallas Athene 


Mr. Louis Sperry, Jr 
as the shepherd 





The shepherd tending his flock. The pageant opens 
when he enters driving the flock across the greensward 
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HE city that is known as “the 

Sm Athens of the South” now 

4 merits its distinction more given in the South. Four performances 

than ever. With Centennial were given, all before large audiences, 

a Park and a wonderful repro Like all pageant plays, “the Fire Re 
duction of the Parthenon vained” is exceedingly simple in plot. Briefly 

F for stage «and scenery, told, it centers around the sacred fire be 


pic games contested. It was perhaps the 


WM 


most artistic and ambitious spectacle ever 


WM 


NS 
WS 


_Nashville presented, at lieved of old to have been kindled in the 
this year’s spring festival, a 
stupendous production of a 
Greek pageant play. The 
author, Sydney M. Hirsch, the vestal virgins has been untrue to her 
and the cast of 600 were vows. A blast upon the ram's horn calls 
Nashville talent. The pageant was given 
under the auspices of the city’s Story and temple followers, to whom the calamity 
Tellers’ League, Art Association, Park Com is made known. Amid the general bewail 
missioners, and Retail Merchants’ Associa- ing, the sudden, sharp ery of despair that 
tion; and the business men guaranteed breaks from the lips of one of the vestals 
$20,000 to cover the cost of a purely classi 
cal production. The pageant included im 
pressive spectacular and musical features, 


\ 


temple by the gods themselves. When the 


WN 


high priest discovers that this flame has 
died out, he holds it as an omen that one of 





out a great assembly of priests, priestesses, 


fixes suspicion on her. As she flees she is 


WN 


captured by two of the white-robed priests, 


who lead her back before the altar. 
a chorus of 500 voices, and a chariot race. The throng, to determine whether she is 
and among the properties a flock of 500 innocent or guilty, resorts to a spectacular 
doves and a drove of 300 sheep. series of the omens and auguries by which 
the ancients believed that they could inter 


pret the minds of the gods—by the flight of 


The temple before which the pageant was 
given is itself an inspiration, for it is the 
only accurate reproduction of the Parthenon 
to be found to-day in the whole world. It race is the most exciting episode of the 
is built on a gentle rise of ground, which pageant. A white-robed vestal driving four 
slopes away and spreads out in a wide, tree white horses and a black-robed priest driv 


doves, by smoke, and by races. A chariot 


Wh] QW ww °° 








) dotted plain. Across this broad greensward ing four black horses race for the maiden’s 
Z wandered a shepherd fluting on his reed life Black wins: the gods have spoken; Z 
7 pipes and leading his flock. Here little she is pronounced guilty and sentenced to 7 
j dryads and wood nymphs, finding it empty, die the traditional death of being gored b) 7 
Z stole out to play until they were fright u sacred bull. She is bound to a stake to Y 
Z ened back into the shelter of the thicket await death; but at the Jast minute the Y 
Y Here chanting priests and priestesses erected voddess Athene appears and frees her inne Yj 
] smoking altars and performed the ancient cent handmaiden by directing the rekindling j 
Z temple rites; and runners from the Olym of the flame Kipirlt Stow. Z 
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7 Nashville’s Parthenon furnished an impressive background for the pageant. The photograph at the top ) 
Z of the page shows the choral dancers before the portico; the lower picture, Athene and the High Priest 7 
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Two Agitators Who Fight 
with Modern Weapons 


YOME of sociology’s experts point to such 
S snapshots as this of Miss Elizabeth Gurley 
Flynn and “Big Bill” Haywood as evidence 
that the modern social agitator is learning to 
use one of his deadliest weapons—sympathy. 
The photograph was taken when some of the 
children of the destitute weavers and dyers, 
Paterson, N. J., 
for three months, were being escorted to the 
station on their to 
homes in New York. 

Miss Flynn emphatically that the 
children are being taken away to arouse sym 
pathy. She argues that hardships endured at 
the scene of the strike and the 
dispossession by the landlord would make a 


who have been on strike in 


railway) Way temporary 


denies 


horrors of 


stronger appeal to the sympathetic than the 
sight of young exiles marching to 
where they are sure to find good food. 
Both Miss Flynn and Haywood are facing 
trial in Paterson on a charge of inciting the 
strikers to riot. The city’s Mayor has ap 
pointed an investigation committee of twenty 


homes 


five citizens in the hope that mediation soon 


will be possible. In a bulletin he declares 
that “the strike has cost the city millions 
of dollars” and will retard Paterson's in 
dustrial growth “for many years to come.” 


September Morn Invokes 
a Pure Nude Law 


: AVOID all possibility of an argument 
with Sergeant Jeremiah O'Connor, Chi 
official with 
friend, the city’s postmaster, we present Goy 


cago’s picture censor, or his 


ernor Carranza in full length and reduce 
“September Morn” to a portrait head Albeit 
the general is no Adonis and a few readers 
may express disappointment, this is the 


safest policy for a journal with a large Chi 
cago circulation. 

Under new lure Nude 
Miss Morn stands in peril of being proved an 
offender against public In fact it 
was a print of her, displayed in an art store 


Chicago's Laws, 


morals. 
window, that stirred Chicago to such emotion 


a few weeks ago that the City Council passed 
a law which brackets nude art with indecent 





In agitated 
Paterson 





cabaret music and forbids them both under 


11 


cabaret music and forbids them both under egey Portraits in Strife’s 


The art dealer arrested by Sergeant O'Con 
nor for showing the print pleaded Miss Morn’s 
a jury trial. After 
less than an hour's deliberation, the jury 
turned a verdict of “not guilty.” 

Following this, the was drafted 
Next came Postmaster Campbell, 


innocence and demanded 
re 
new law 
und passed. 
forbidding the publication of the picture in 
the catalogue of a Chicago printing house. 

“September Morn” is a painting by Paul 
It won a gold medal in the 1912 Paris 
sialon and attracted much favorable criticism. 
The figure, and nude, 
deep in a mountain lake. The 
rose-tinted haze of 
patches of morning sky. 


A Governor Who Snubs 

His President 

e %-- unconcerned way in which Don Venus- 
tiano Carranza asks, “Huerta? Who is 

Huerta?” is a snub that takes all the dignity 


out of the Mexican Provisional Government. 
In his native State, Coahuila, Don Carranza 


Chabas. 


stands ankle 
background 
autumn and 


slender 


shows a 


serenely goes to work every morning as Gov 
ernor, heedless of word from Mexico City that 
he’s fired. The people elected him Constitu 
Don Carranza, loyal to 
both the job and the Constitution, refuses to 
worry over correspondence from upstart presi 


tional Governor, 


SO 


dents. He is superintending the operation of 
Coahuila’s railways and an excellent postal 
system and policing and defending the State 
with an experienced and well-equipped army 
Governor Carranza was Secretary of War in 
Madero’s first provisional Cabinet in Juarez. 


A Commencement Note 
on Scholar Lym 


N CAP and gown appropriate to his calling, 

Arthur Foakym Lym, the first 
graduate of the Curtiss Aviation 
San Diego, Cal., posed the other day 
photograph before sailing for China. 
to exhibition flying and 
the aerial corps of the Celestial army. 


Chinese 
School o 


for his 
He is 
instruct 
His 
predecessor in this field, Fong Yee, was killeit 
fall. Lym is twenty-one years old 


engage in 


by a 


Family 


Album 
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Editorial 


The Income Tax 


ET US SUPPOSE that Congress should say: “We shall select one 
man out of each twenty in the community, and upon him shail 
be placed the burden of paying the six or seven hundred million 

dollars which it takes to run our national Government. The other nine 
teen-twentieths of the population shall go tax free.” Most fair-minded 
people would be shocked by such a proposal. Yet that is precisely 
the principle underlying the proposed income tax with its exemption 
of all incomes under $4,000 a year. It would be difficult to show that 
the average income of each family in the United States exceeds $1,000. 
Quite possibly it does not exceed $900. Certainly the average wage 
earner’s income does not; and this means at least 80, if not 90, per 
cent of the population. All over the world there is a general uniform 
ity, or law, as to the distribution of incomes; and, according to this, 
it is easy to compute that if the average family income is as we have 
stated it, the number of those whose income exceeds $4,000 cannot 
It is improbable that there are 1,000,000 per 
sons in the United States whose annual income reaches this sum. (The 
Ways and Means Committee estimates only 426,000, but this figure is 


exceed one in twenty. 


manifestly absurd.) The proposed income tax, therefore, is in effect 


precisely as we have described it: the taxation of 5 per cent of the 
community for the supposed benefit of the other 95 per cent. This is 
hardly a system of taxation for Democrats to be proud of. It is to be 
excused upon one ground only: that is, that the bulk of our Federal 
taxation is now indirect and falls largely upon the consumer; and 
that thereby the wealthier portion of the community escapes its just 
share. This is on the bungling principle that somehow two blunder 
ing wrongs may make a right. However our present situation may 
excuse it, it is still a sad sort of statesmanship. 


Lest We Forget 


HE SOUNDEST OBJECTION, upon economic grounds, against 

an income tax has, within the last thirty years in this country, 
been largely removed: the inability to collect an equable tax. To-day 
two-thirds of our national wealth is represented by $90,000,000,000 of 
stocks and bonds. The larger part of the remaining third is in the 
form of real estate. The holder of every bond, of every share, and of 
every foot of real estate is registered and known. A tax measure 
based upon these three items alone would probably reach more than 
90 per cent of all incomes exceeding $1,000. The collection of this 
tax would be simple, cheap, and rigidly impartial. Why should we 
not abolish all, or the larger part of all, indirect Federal taxation, and 
assess each citizen according to the measure of his ability to pay? This 
would work an incalculable gain. The greatest value of the income tax 
would be the bringing home to the average man of the riotous extrava 
gance of our Federal expenditure. Since its beginning the Federal Gov 
ernment has collected the colossal sum of over $24,000,000,000. Of this 
about $18,000,000,000, or a full three-quarters, has been in preparing 
for, in making, and in paying for war. By far the larger part of this 
has been done since the Civil! War, in which period a single struggle, 
lasting a few months, took place. And since this one struggle, the 
Spanish War, our expenditures for the War Department have more 
than doubled, and for the navy have gone up over 400 per cent. With 
an income tax impartially levied, and covering the whole of the annual 
expenditure for these purposes, this folly would be minimized, and 
a vast number of contracts arid jobs would be vacated. It is.little 
realized that in the United States the total of all forms of taxation 
Federal, State, and local 
This means that one family in ten, on the average, is now supported 
by governmental expenditure directly, and probably three times this 


eats up one-tenth of the national income. 


number indirectly. No nation is rich enough to meet such a drain. 
Under the present system of indirect taxation the average man gives 
no heed. An income tax exempting nineteen-twentieths of the popula 


tion will only make him cynically indifferent to this unreckoning waste. 


The Turtle 


HE GERMANS refer to us as the “Land of Unlimited Possi 
bilities.” We surely are. An obscure German physician, after 
failing to be credited in his own country, has been able to come to 
this and work a very successful game of high finance. Thanks to 
the unlimited advertising he has had from our newspapers, Dr. 




















y 
Comment 


Frieprich FRANZ FrigpMANN is reported to have sold his alleged 
serum “cure” for $1,925,000. It is a tidy sum. To evade the Federal 
law, there are to be thirty-six separate companies to exploit the “cure” 
in as many States. And note that one year ago Frirepriciu Franz was 
a small, if not modest, practitioner in Charlottenburg, a suburb of 
Berlin, with neither fame nor scientific reputation. His sole contri 
bution to medical literature, so far as we can find, concerned a sim 
ilar “discovery” about 1904. This was that strains of tubercle germs 
from turtles were harmless for man and were a curative vaccine. The 
method was tested and dropped. What he now has, Dr. FrinpMAann 
has so far refused to disclose. It apparently involves the injection of 
living germs into the system, of supposedly attenuated bacilli—a proe 
ess Which Pasrevr and many others found extremely dangerous. And 
it has been flatly asserted that these are the same old turtle strains. 
We prefer to hope that Dr. FrigpMann’s “cure” is simply turtle soup. 
We say this without levity, first, because it is the best soup we know 
of, and, secondly, because an abundance of rich, palatable food, com 
bined with rest and twenty-four hours a day in the open air, has so far 
proved the only known remedy against this much-dreaded disease. 


The Real Hope 

HE ONE WELL-ESTABLISHED FACT in the midst of much 

that is obscure regarding tuberculosis is that it is the most 
curable of diseases. One reason why “treatments” flourish is that 
apparently complete cures are a familiar thing in the course of ordi 
nary tuberculosis, and that nothing seems to start these seeming cures 
more than some great hope. It is now known that practically every 
child reaching the age of twelve has or has had some form of tubereu- 
losis. How the disease is acquired is at present a complete mystery; 
but it is almost certainly acquired in infancy. It is equally obscure 
as to why ten or twenty vears later these tuberculitic “hearths,” as 
physicians call them, should flare up into a virulent attack. But what 
is known is that less than one out of ten die of this disease, there 
What is yet 
more hopeful is that probably within fifty vears the death rate from 


fore that nine out of ten tuberculosis cases get well. 
tuberculosis has been cut in half. Provided it is caught in time, this 
world-wide plague presents relatively little danger. That is why every 
person up to the age of thirty ought to be carefully examined for 
tuberculosis at least once in six months. It seems fairly clear that 
it is in no sense a hereditary disease; and if, as many careful workers 
now believe, the main mode of contagion is from the mother or father 
to the infant after birth, complete control of tuberculosis would then 
become merely a matter of sanitary organization. The tests for tuber 
culosis are simple and clear; they ought to be taught in the public 
schools. Then we should have little need of sanatoria, and still less 
of German physicians with secret nostrums. 
The Fruits of Their Labor? 

NCLE JOE CANNON, from his Danville retreat, sounds a loud 

timbrel over Egypt’s dark sea. In the “Saturday Evening Post,” 
lately, he dissertates on the evils of progress. He draws a picture of 
past prosperity, attributes it all to the Republican party, and insists 
that we should turn our backs on the future and continue to gaze 
gratefully on this portrait. He forgets that while we are descendants 
of the past we are also parents of the future. Tammany has ruled 
New York City for a century. During that time New York has be 
come the second city of the world. According to Uncle Jor’s phi 
losophy we should erect monuments to Ricuarp Croker, under whose 
reign New York madeits most rapid strides. Mr.CanNnon pays a deserved 
tribute to the pioneers of the West. How many of these pioneers have 
tasted the fruits of the prosperity Uncle Jon so eloquently pictures? 
Park MAN, in his “Oregon Trail,” describes an old Indian character: 

The “Hog” was his name. The old man was not a chief: he never had am 

bition enough to become one; he was not a warrior nor a hunter, for he was too 
fat and lazy; but he was the richest man in the Indian village 
There is an awful similarity between this product of barbarism and 
some of the products of Uncle Jor’s Republicanism, though their 
We should like to make a bet with 


Uncle Jor that if the good old pioneers were alive to-day they would 


hames are not so aptly chosen. 


be the very ones who would be found, not among the Old Guard, but 
foremost in the ranks of the reformers whose deeds their ghosts are 


called upon to execrate. Some of their children are. 
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The Poor Man’s Club hat cet 
that the incident occurred without any intention upon the part of 
HE POOR MAN’S CLUB is a genial place—if the poor man has the author, and wholly through the innocent blunder of an inter 
the price; there’s a balmy smile on the barkeep’s face, and bot mediate agency from which the manuscript was purchased. 
tles of goods on ice; the poor man’s club is a place designed to brighten ro 
g 2 = . 
. é, : 0 selves 
our darkened lives, and send us home, when we're halfway blind. in We Talk to Ourselves 
humor to beat our wives. So hey for the wicker demijohn, and the ()' KWRITERS would do well to read Latin prose or that French 
free-lunch brand of grub! We'll wassail hold till the break of dawn. prose Which still keeps alive the Latin tradition. Some of them 
we friends of the poor man’s club! It’s here we barter our bits of do, no doubt, read French and Latin too; and they are gainers thereby 
pews in our sweat-stained hand-me-downs; it’s here we swallow the in a quality rare in our style, lucidity. “If it isn’t clear, it isn’t 
children’s shoes, and the housewives’ hats and gowns. It’s here we French,” runs an old adage. One can’t sav as much for SHAKESPEARE’S 
mortgage the house and lot, the horse and the muley cow; the poor language. True, our masters of thought and action, our William 
man’s club is a cheerful spot, so open a bottle now! From brimming Jameses and Woodrow Wilsons, have excelled in the art of saying 
glasses we'll blow the foam til! the midnight hour arrives, when we'll What they mean, disregarding the false definition of words as devices 
gayly journey the long way home and merrily beat our wives. We for concealing thought. We prefer the Japanese artist’s. metaphor: 
earn our dimes like the horse or ox, we toil like the fabled steer, and “Words are the leaves of the trunk called Idea.” In poetry, of course, 
then we journey a dozen and in prose of poetic 
, . gg ; 
blocks to blow in the | f Re :. = intent, like WiiuiaM 
‘or | While | ‘ Ci ear : 
os * beer. e — = “ : oo IS ss pe = g ” 
dimes for ! i Ssapaermoren we YS iS Wn. HARI" and LAarcapio 
the women work at the || Beg-w Sy ia ee det | V/A HeEARN’s, vagueness too 
; en co 0S ae tu nS 4 ee ; 
washing tub to add to r ee i Gis bd er ot Pe has its charm: but every 
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its implication. Empty 


man’s club, where never shadows are shams, in 


happily meet at the poor 
| 
writing and painting 
alike. American journal 


ism has its faults, and 


a soul is bored. We 
recklessly squander our 
minted brawn, and the 
clubhouse owner thrives; many of them. At leoet 


and we'll homeward go — | it maintains ideals of 


Forests and Floods 


HERE is no doubt 
in the minds of 


which Mr. Rooseve. 


at the break of dawn atid clarity. In spite of the 
and joyously beat our yellow press, in spite of 
wives. Warr MAson. the charlatans, in spite 

of the “lunatic fringe” 


finds a feature of every 
progressive movement, 
most people that cut the typical American 
ting away forests has journalist tries to live up 
increased spring floods to the principle of being 


lucid even when he can’t 





and summer’s low water. 














This seems COmmon be lambent. 
sense. The popular the yea) Oe ost Te 
ory is disputed, never 7) Pub. 4 Canals 
theless, with a consider Ore F YOU cannot win 
able air of authority, by Sy —— through to the great 
many Government engi > - Cb.Gakehell — woods where the trails 
heers and Weather Bu ens are green, there is noth 
reau experts. Professor Washington —If This Jeffersonian Simplicity Continues ing else one-half so good 
J. Warren Smurru, chief as a towpath for the 
of the Weather Bureau at Columbus, Ohio, is one of ‘these noncon walker who loves coolness and silence. No motor cars tear up a tow 
formists. From an elaborate digest of the rainfall figures of the path and drive the swirling dust down the nostrils of the panting 
Ohio watershed and the stream-flow figures at Cincinnati for the iraveler. Nothing unseemly, nothing modern, invades that quiet bank. 
past fifty vears, Professor Smiru concludes that there has been a What a river used to be, a canal now is. It is the gently winding home 
slight decrease in flood days in recent years with the same rain of dreams. Untroubled by traffic, unfretted by nervous, hectic speed 
fall, and a better flow of water during the low-water period than launches, it spreads its calm length along, under the shadows of old 
formerly. The number of “low-water days was 14 per cent less dur willow trees. And yet, with all its pool-like placidity, it achieves its 
ing the past twenty-five vears than during the preceding twenty-five, purpose and leads somewhere. It is as surely on the march as if it 
calculating for the same rainfall.” churned with motion. It teaches us in our heat and frenzy that 
There were only 64 days from 1901 to 1910 when the river was between five much may be accomplished by calmness. By contenting our soul and 
and ten feet during the month of July, as compared with 179 days from 1861 to abiding, we come to the hidden source or the bright city as certainly as 
1870. In October there were only %6 days from 1901 to 1910 when the river was if we pressed forward in haste and toil. Just as the self-contained man 
below five feet, as compared with 177 days from 1871 to 1880. “ee , , , 
e pauses on the moving staircase, and lets it carry him up and up to 
The explanation of those who dispute the popular flood theory another level of life with fresh experiences, so the canal rests in its 
Is this: that a forest holds rain just as a piece of blotting paper own length, ample enough to stretch from its source to its goal. Why 
laid on an inelined board holds water—to the saturation point should it flow and chatter when, motionless, it spans its origin and 
Beyond this point rain flows off as fast as it would off cleared destiny? On its bosom are borne the great squat canal boats, laden 
land. A flood is produced only by an abnormal rain, and the dif with coal and with families of peaceful folk, who smoke and knit as 
lerence between the amount of such a rain held back by a forest their craft goes gliding toward a port. Sinewy, clever canoeists, a 
and by cleared land is not important. few a day, go down its gentle course, leaving the silence of air and 


water unbroken as they found it. Every few miles a lonely fisherman 
thrusts out his pole and holds it level with the scanty depths. These 


Hil STORY in Couwier’s for May 10, entitled “The Family men never weary of the quietness, touched with that flicker of hope 

Outcast,” under another title and in a different form, had Which rests like a star on the tip of their rod. Twice or three times 
dlready been published twelve vears ago in a periodical which has in the twenty miles vou will come upon groups of boy bathers, who 
since ceased to exist. This fact was unknown to us, of course, at strip as swiftly as a sword slips out of sheath and who dive as 
the time we bought and printed the manuscript. It should be added neatly as the sword slips back into place. 
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° 3 ° The gorgeous yellow bier of the Empress Dowager being borne through Peking’s streets by eighty-four coolies. The 

China § Republic Honors Republican Government supervised the funeral, and the dead Queen was eulogized as ‘‘founder’’ of the new order 
> . 

the Passing Dynasty 


bein pomp worthy of a place in “Arabian Nights,” 


Peking last month buried the Empress Dowager. 








The Republican Government supervised the funeral. 
Manchu troops, in a eulogy worthy of a land of con- 
tradictions, honored her as the “founder” of the Re 
public: “She introduced a republican institution for 
the ages to come, but before she could witness its in 
tended blessings to the Five Races, she was taken to 
the realms on high.” Veterans who had been members 
of the Imperial Guards led a procession full of con- 
trasts: lamas in silks beside soldiers in khaki. The 
gorgeous yellow bier, topped with a gold ball, was 
borne by eighty-four coolies. A railway train conveyed 
the coffin to the western hills. Forty white Mongolian 


vnies in the parade and a double file of shaggy 
I ; 





camels, bearing camping equipment, were reminders of 
a time when the journey would have required five days. 
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A Panama Canal for 
Stay-at-Homes 


T I8 permissible to speak of the model of the Pan- 
ama Canal that recently was exhibited at the Real 


state Show in New York City as a “miniature,” 


OW 


though the model covers more area than many a city 


block Its dimensions are T5x40 feet The 411% miles 


from shore to shore at Panama is reduced in the copy 
to 60 feet; and miniature ships require only a few 
minutes to traverse the same sort of course that ocean 


RMMM*MMWVNH 


liners will sail for ten to twelve hours. The model 1s 


g true in detail to the original in every particular but 
4 one. At the request of the War Department it indi 
g cates none of the sites of fortifications. In every other 
4 detail the miniature is so accurate that Colonel 
Goethals has certified it and praised its educational 
Z value. Even the machinery of the locl is rep vluced, 


and as the toy ships sail through the canal the gates 


Z open and shut by the power of small electric motors. 














Z United States army engineers gave expert ady ice 

Z upon some of the technical features of the cop The 

CULLLIMILLLOLLUL LILLE LLL LE WILT Tt "Leeda VLOILL SUN SLEL SOLE ELL ELL Ecce model shows in its minute fidelity even the tracks 
along the banks, the breakwaters, lighthouses and 

Upper picture: The model shows (in operation) how an ocean liner will pass through Pedro Miguel locks. Lower emergency dams. One of its latest services is to Hb 


picture: A section reproducing the topography of Culebra Cut shows the steep slopes where the land is sliding dicate where Culebra Cut'’s serious landslides oeccuf. 
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At Work on San Francisco’s Fair 
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*acific International 
Exposition Cx 
HE FINE ARTS BUILDING is to be 
| circular, with an outside circumfer- 
ence of 1,100 feet. The exposition’s di- 
rectors plan to assemble here a collection of 
the world’s greatest paintings. The old 
masters, though they are to be well repre- 
sented, are not to crowd out contemporary 
artists. Large awards are to be offered to 
attract exhibitors of the newer schools of 
European and American painting and sculp- 
ture. How attractive this circular building 
will be is apparent even in the first designs. 
The photograph reproduced above is from the 
architect's sketch in water colors to show the 
. appearance of the huge dome of the palace 
| Oe EEE TD 
oe Patan GENERAL VIEW of the Za ViMMt Utd 
grounds of the Panama-Pacific 
International Exposition, taken from 
the Presidio slopes, shows that work on 
the fair’s largest building is well under 
way, and that one structure— the Serv- 
ice Building—is completed. The latter 
' shows in this view gleaming white above 
/ j the line of trees at the upper right. The 
y Z framework halfway between this site 
j Z and the shore of the bay is that of 
Z the Machinery Palace. Some of the 
Z landscape work is progressing rapidly, 
y though this is not so evident in the 
photographs. The exposition grounds 
will be like a huge garden. Hundreds 
Dee XEXZZZZHZEZEXZ EZZZXZZZEXZXZ=ZE_ExZZZEEZZ(Z of thousands of semitropical trees and 
shrubs have been ordered for fields that Z 
The fair’s first completed structure — show structure, though it fits well are now being covered with loam. Z 
the Service Building. It is occupied into the architectural scheme. This jlong the south boundary a wall 60 Z 
by the exposition’s engineers and ar- frame and white stucco construction feet high is to shelter a plot 1,700 feet Z 
chitects. It was not designed tobe a has been in service for three months long, gorgeous with blossoming flowers Z 
yum ty G 
% 
q i 
Y 4 Enthusiasm was spontaneous when Kentucky located a 
; Ab site for its State Building on the Avenue of Common- 
J <i —- : wealths. All of the chief exhibition buildings are to 
be under construction when autumn arrives. All are 
j ‘ to be completed within the coming thirteen months 
j | Ses deee eee ws ; 
Z ) id ad ore ‘ J . " VILLYLLLILSILLILLLLLONI Ay 
gi A Ne : , 
in- j j 
pal Z Z 
e, Z Z 
les Z Z 
py | j j 
ew 
“in 
is 
yut Z 
di y 
hel Yttttlto ddd adn. 
nel 
nal WHERE THE SURVEYOR has set his tripod in this ‘‘a faint ivory buff.’’ This, ‘‘harmonizing by day with 1 closer view of the framework of the Machinery Palace 
ed, scene is the center of the exhibition site. Eight of — red tiled roofs, green domes, and flashes of gold and shows the three vaulted naves 122 feet high that will 
tes ’ the fourteen largest exhibition palaces will be grouped with blue,’’ will become at night ‘‘even more mystical and run throughout its length. This, the exhibition’s largest 
Ts interconnecting walls to form a single architectural com- marvelous.’’ Diffusion of light to make clear reflections building, is 367x967 feet. So far as is practicable, all 
ice position. ‘‘This central group,’’ one description prom- in the lagoons, and concealed lighting to illuminate paint of the exhibits in this building are to be shown in motion. 
The ises, ‘‘will seem from afar one colossal structure, a great ings on the walls will create effects different from any The work upon the building is being timed almost to the 
ks Oriental city with walls as high as the average six-story obtained in previous expositions. A more spectacular minute. The contractors were allowed 248 days to have 
ind city block, and with golden domes, towers, and tower gate- feature of the evenings is to be illumination by a battery it ready for tenants. Contracts for the other buildings 
in- ways rising to heights of 150, 270, and 400 feet.’’ In- of thirty-six 24-inch colored searchlights turned upon the were made with equally definite time limits. The 
“ur. stead of white, the prevailing tint of the buildings is to be domes and towers of the exposition city from the harbor exposition’s gates are to be opened February 20, 1915 
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COLLIER'’S 


“Is It to Eat You Live— 
Yes?” 





By Grace M. Sissons 





HIS is a little bit of life seen 
at first hand. It shows its 
authenticity by the grip these girls 
get on your laughter and your tears. 


6c I, there, Sahra to eat 
live 
scathing contempt. 

Miss Spencer did not hear the reply, but 
the storm of which greeted it caused her to 
hurry up the stairs two time. Room 3: 
the fifth 


school—was 


Molewisky, is it 
the 


you 


ves?” demanded Class Boss in 


hisses 
steps ata 
Boston night 
subject to 


grade in a 
sometimes 
riots. 

As she 
Gaultier, 
raised her 
tion: “Youse in 

The din of 
subsided into a 


neared the door, Josie 
the 


voice above 


Doss, again 
the 
favor say I!” 


approval 


Class 
commo- 


unanimous 


soft-voiced chorus: 


“Good evening, Miss Spencer,” as 
the teacher opened the door. And 
straightway fifty excited girls bent 
studiously over their books. Fifteen 
year-old foreigners, these, who 
worked all day in a candy factory 
and studied “United States” in the 


evening. 


“Do not trouble, Lady Teescher, 
we camed early our lessons to 
study,” explained Josie softly as 


Miss 
around the 


Spencer glanced uneasily 


room. 


UT, despite the orderly attempts 
B made that evening to 

“swell United States,” it 
very evident to Miss Spencer’s peda 
her pupils did not 
and 


speak 
was 


gogic sense that 
have their minds on 
the heavy, chocolate-laden air fairly 
tingled with mystery. 

“Girls, the secret?” de 
manded the teacher finall) 

For an instant there 
lence of consternation. 

“What is it?’ she 
sharply. 


the lesson 


what's 
was the si 


repeated 


“It is—” “We wish 

“Da Lady Teacher—” began a 
number of girls all at ones 

“Shut up, you!” ordered Josie 
Gaultier, springing to her feet 


Turning to the teache she added 
gently: “It is, Miss Spencer, that 
we desire to celebrate da glorious 


St. Valentine Day.” 


“Wir haf ein grosse box, un’ in it die valentines 
drop 
“Ze Mademoiselle gives zem out 


“Ah, it will be joyful,” murmured Cecelia Cotillo, 
“when da 

“You study 
Lady 


tativels “Is it not a 


Lady Teacher reads her own 


bother no more da 


Boston spelling and 


Teescher,” interrupted the Class Boss authori 


before time?” 


in the Candy Makers’ 


week vet 


Josie Gaultier, being an officer 


Union, was accustomed to command And she exer 
cised her disciplinary prerogative in the schoolroom 
as a matter of course Since her edicts were gener 
ally beneficial to the decorum of Room 35, and the 
girls obeved without question, Miss Spencer rarely 
interfered with her rulings 

That evening after dismissal when Josie stayed 
behind to help put away the books—-according to het 
nightly custom—Miss Spencer remarked uibtfully 
“TI don’t know whether I ought to let the girls go to 
the expe! se of celebrating St. Valentine’s Da Don't 
they have to give a their wae to tl rent 

“Pool said the Boss easi we gots 
plenty of mone! Ain’t our mothers give 
us thirty cents a week to buy dinne 
wit! 999 

Five cents a dinner!” g ed the teachet 


“why, child, how can you thin! 
money for valentines?’ 
Is it to eat we live e 


Josie loftils Don't i wo! Lad) 


demanded 





Teescher,” she added caressingly, “we get elegant val- 
entines for a cent.” 

Miss Spencer gazed at the ardent disciple of hearts 
and cupids in tender wonderment. 
she said a few minutes later 
gathered up her spelling papers, “let’s hurry home.’ 

“Ain’t it to count da histories to-night?” inquired 
the helper lingeringly. 

“Why do you 


reverent 
“Come, Josie,” as she 


manage to remember things so?’ 


laughed Miss Spencer, half impatiently, half fondly 
the night was cold and dismal, and she was anxious 
to get home. 

“Ah,” whispered the Class Boss softly, “da 


lights 








And all that week it seemed to her that a halo per- 
vaded the gaudy, valentine-bedecked shop windows 
Even the fat, naked cupids took on a spirituelle air 


and da warms make it lak sunny Italy here; and da 


Lady Teescher make it lak heaven.” 
And when they had finished the fifty 

the arithmetics, 

night to be 


histories they 


went over too, though this was not 


their counted. 


x 


shivering figure under 


THEY 


sleet 


passed down the schoolhouse steps an icy 
“Are cold, Miss 
Spencer inquired anxiously, tucking the slender, 
And the Italian 
murmured happily: “It 


was falling you Josie?” 


her umbrella 


girl ain’t 


snuggling up close 


no times to be cold now.” And she coaxed wistfully 
to go her usual piece home with the teacher 
It’s only,” she declared stoutly, with a happy ge 
ture toward the frozen slush, “lak walking through 
grass in inny Italy.” 
But when they came to the street where 


their ways parted, Mis 
Now, Josie, I 


Spencer said firm): 


can't allow von to go a step 


farther. You must run straight home and 
drink something hot, so ou won't catch 
cold and have to miss school.” 

“Ho, don’t you worry mavbe IT have 


bean soup for supper.” 
“Child, haven’t you had your 


upper yet?” 





that 


asked 


“Sure not—is it we come late to school?’ 
“Is it the weakly, “that 


you girls do not have your suppers until after night 


possible,” teacher 
school?” 


“Oh, you Lady Teescher,” the little Boss regarded 
her indulgently, “what time is it to go home from da 


factory before school—yes?” 


ISS SPENCER watched the slender, bareheaded 
M figure speeding down the street—now hidden in 

the dark shadows of tall buildings, now fleeing 
through 
hall—and thought of the sacrifice even a penny would 
mean to the girls of Room 33. 

“I’m thinking,” 
makers will change the giddy old saint’s festival into 
a sacred rite.” 

And all that that a halo 
pervaded the gaudy, valentine-bedecked shop windows. 
Even the fat, 

In Room 


the lurid glare of open saloon door or dance 


she whispered to herself, “my candy 


week it seemed to her 
naked cupids took on a spirituelle air. 
33 there was much secret whispering, ac 
companied by gleeful clasping of hands and shrugging 
of shoulders, during the short recesses. And the warm, 
sickish air thrilled with jubilant mystery. 

The talked of nothing but the coming 
celebration while she helped put away the books after 


Class ,OSS 
dismissal. 
“Da 


catching 


exclaimed evening, 


her 


saint,” she one 


hand to 


love them!” 


blessed 
the “to help 
our friends And Miss 
looking down into the drawn, pinched face 


teacher's breast, 


us show how we 


Spencer, 


that had recently grown more drawn and pinched 
than usual—exclaimed sharply 
“Child, you ought not to spend half a penny for 


valentines ; need it for food!” 

Thereafter the nightly 
stead of the Cla 
the teacher now 


you 


program was reversed; in 


a Ways with the teacher, 


ss Boss going 


walked a few blocks with the Boss. 


Miss Spencer went to school unusually early St 
Valentine’s night. But the Class Boss and several 
other girls were there ahead of her. On her desk 
stood a large, pasteboard box, with a long slit in the 


lid, through which the girls hastily dropped their val 


entines as they entered the room 


f,ooks were put away that evening half an hour 
before closing time. And Miss Spencer, having made 
a little speech concerning the pleasure of “showing 


our friends how we love them,” took off the lid and 


proceeded to give out the valentines. 


O HER surprise the first envelope she picked up 

| was addressed to “Miss Spencer, from your 
affekshunative scolar, Angelina Terravechia.” 

noting the teacher’s bewilderment, 


The candy makers, 


exclaimed gleefully : 


Why, Miss Spencer, is it you have a valentine 
yes? Ah, read it! Read it!” 
And the teacher, carefully unfolding a gorgeous 


paper tulip, read 
You're pretty 
ind you're good, 
ind if I only could 
I'd send you 
Half a hundred 


Valentines ! 


nodded Angelina fervently 


the others. 


“You bet I would,” 
“You bet we all seconded 
But, Angelina,” Miss little 
catch coming into her voice as she saw the price mark 


would,” 
protested Spencer, a 
this makes me so happy I'd 


had half a 


in the corner—three cents 


certainly go distracted if I hundred.” 


And then she picked up a second envelope. “To 
my dear Teescher, from Lucino Di Martino.” Room 45 


fairly bubbled over at the teacher’s blank astonish 
ment. “Read it! Read it!” they shouted hilariously 
And from among the heels of frolicking lambkins 
Mi Spencer picked out gilded letters which ran: 


I wish you aye along life’s way, 
Good luck, good luck, 
1/1 through 


“Thank you, Lucino, thank you 


That’s all right, Miss Spencer, just keep the change,” 
interrupted the sprightly Lucino, flipping two shining 
tears from her beady black eye 

The third envelope also came to Miss Spencer. * Mit 
ein kindish heart, from Rebecca Cohen.” A languor 


ous maiden, reclining 


upon a 


r 





ing 


\lit 
or- 
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The Golden Flask 


Fu-Manchu— VIII 


By Sax 


}PU-MANCHU again. Here we 

come up against the most stupen- 
dous of Eastern secrets—one that 
has baffled the West always. Lord 
Southery is dead and then he is alive, 
but we grow to feel that that is a less 
matter than whether or not the ter- 
rible Fu-Manchu is at last trapped. 


EW OF those who read this record will have 

forgotten the extraordinary series of trage 

dies which, commencing with the death of 

Sir Crichton Davey, came to something of a 
dramatic climax in the events following that of Lord 
Southery. Other and later events there were, which 
might be said to have capped the climax, but so far 
as public interest was concerned, the circumstances 
attendant upon the death of Lord Southery marked 
the close of the series. 

So carefully had my friend Nayland Smith excluded 
the matter from the press that while public interest 
was much engaged with some of the events in the 
skein of mystery which he had come from Burma to 
unravel, outside the Secret Service and the special de 
partment of Scotland Yard few people recognized 
that the several murders, robberies, and disappear 
ances formed each a link in a chain; fewer still were 
aware that a baneful presence was in our midst, that 
a past master of the evil arts lay concealed somewhere 
in the metropolis; searched for by the keenest wits 
which the authorities could direct to the task, but 
eluding all—triumphant, contemptuous. 

One link in that chain, Smith himself for long failed 
to recognize. Yet it was a big and important link. 

“Petrie,” he said to me one morning, “whose hame 
stands now at the head of our danger list?’ 

He referred to a list which we had compiled of the 
notable men intervening between the evil genius who 
secretly had invaded London and the triumph of his 
cause, the triumph of the yellow races 

I glanced at our notes. 

“Lord Southery.” I replied 

Smith tossed the morning paper across to me. 

“Look,” he said shortly: “he’s dead!’ 

I read the account of the peer’s death and glanced 
at the long obituary notice: but no more than glanced 
atit. He had but recently returned from the East and 
now after a short illness had died from some affection 
of the heart. There had been no intimation that his 
illness was of a serious nature, and even Smith, who 
watched over his flock (the flock threatened by the 
wolf Fu-Manchu) with jealous zeal, had not suspected 
that the end was so neat 

“Do you think he died a natural death, Smith?” I 


asked 


Y FRIEND reached across the table and rested 
M the tip of a long finger upon one of the sub 
headings to the account 

Sir Frank Narcombe summoned too late 

“You see,” said Smith, “Southery died during the 
night. but Sir Frank Narcombe, arriving a few min 
utes later, unhesitatingly pronounced death to be due to 
syneope and seems to have noticed nothing suspicious.” 

I looked at him thoughtfully 

“Sir Frank is a great physician,’ I said slowly; “but 
We must remember he would be looking for nothing 
suspicious.” 

“We must remember,” rapped Smith, “that if Dr. 
Fu-Manchu is responsible for Southery’s death, except 
to the eye of an expert there would be nothing suspi 
cious to see. Fu-Manchu leaves no clues.” 

“Are you going around?” I asked 

Smith shrugged his shoulders. 

“I think, no,” he replied. “Hither a greater One than 
Fu-Manchu has taken Lord Southery or the yellow 
doctor has done his work so well that no trace remains 
of his presence in the matter.’ 

Leaving his breakfast untasted, he wandered aim 
lessly about the room littering the hearth with 
Matches as he constantly relighted his pipe, which 
Went out every few minute 


“It’s no gooul, Petrie, he burst out uddents “it 


Rohmer 


cannot be a coincidence. We must go around and see 
him.” 

An hour later we stood in the silent room with its 
drawn blinds and its deathful atmosphere, looking 
down at the pale, intellectual fave of Henry Strad 
wick, Lord Southery, the greatest engineer of his day 
The mind that lay behind that splendid brow had 
planned the construction of the railway for which 


Russia had paid so great a price, had conceived the 
scheme for the canal which in the near future was to 
bring two great continents a full week's journey neare! 
one to the other. But now it would plan no more 

“He had latterly developed symptoms of angina 
pectoris,” explained the family physician; “but I had 
not anticipated a fatal termination so soon I was 
ealled about two o'clock this morning and found Lord 
Southery in a dangerously exhausted condition. I did 
all that was possible, and Sir Frank Narcombe was sent 
for. But shortly before his arrival the patient expired 

“T understand, doctor, that vou had been treating 
Lord Southery for angina pectoris?” I said 

“Yes,” was the reply, “for some months.” 

“You regard the circumstances of his end as entirely 
consistent with a death from that cause?” 

“Certainly Do you observe anything unusual your 
self’ Sir Frank Narcombe quite agrees with me 


There is surely no room for doubt?’ 


0,” said Smith, tugging reflectively at the lobe 
of his left ear. “We do not question the ac 


curacy of your diagnosis in any way, sir.” 


“But am I not right in suppesing that you are con 
nected with the police?” asked the physician, curiously 
“Neither Dr. Petrie nor myself are in any way con 
nected with the police.” answered Smith. “But never 


theless, I look to you to regard our recent questions is 


confidential 7 
As we were leaving the house, hushed awesomely in 








deference to the unseen visitor who had touched Lord 
Southery with gray, cold fingers, Smith paused, detain 
ing a black-coated man who passed us on the stairs 

“You were Lord Southery’s valet?” 

The man bowed 

“Were you in the room at the moment of his fatal 
seizure?’ 

“T was, sil 

“Did you see or hear anything unusual—anything 
unaccountable? 

“Nothing, sir!’ 

“No strange sounds outside the house, for instance?” 

The man shook his head; and Smith, taking my arm, 
passed out into the street 

“Perhaps this business is making me imaginative,” 
he said: “but there seems to be something tainting the 
air in yonder—something peculiar to houses whose 
doors bear the invisible death mark of Fu-Manchu.” 

“You are right, Smith!’ I cried. “I hesitated to 
mention the matter, but I, too, have developed some 
other sense which warns me of the doctor’s presence. 
Although there is not a scrap of confirmatory evidence, 
I am sure that he has brought about Lord Southery’s 
death as if I had seen him strike the blow !” 

In the growing dark of an evening shortly following, 
I stood idly turning over some of the works exposed 
for sale outside a second-hand bookseller’s in New Ox- 
ford Street One dealing with the secret societies of 
China struck me as being likely to prove instructive, 
and I was about to call the shopman, when I was 
startled to feel a hand clutch my arm. 

I turned around rapidly—and was 
looking into the darkly beautiful eyes 
of Karamanéh,+Dr. Fu-Manchu’s con- 
fidential emissary! She—whom I had 
seen in so many guises—was dressed in 
a perfectly fitting walking habit and 
had much of her wonderful hair con- 
cealed beneath a fashionable hat. 

She glanced about her apprehensively. 

“Quick! come around the corner. I 
must speak to you!” she said, her mu- 
sical voice thrilling with excitement. 

I never was quite master of myself 
in her presence. He must have been a 
man of ice who could have been I 
think; for her beauty had all the bou 
juet of rarity; she Was a mystery and 
mystery adds charm to a woman. Prob- 
ably she should have been under ar 


rest, but I know I would have risked 


mut t = e he sf it 

S Wht ei int quiet thorougl 
fare she stopp d said 

| distress You have 
‘ ske e t ‘ le you to cap 
ture Dr. I M I am prepared to 
I could searece elieve that I heard 
iricht It was true that we had asked 


Kairamaneéh to betray her master: it 


was ti ihat for long we had been 
unable t understand what bound the 
Oriental girl to the monstrous China 
mit! She was cultured and used to 


the wavs of Western civilization 


though it was possible that 
* ‘ mieht lve wt P sx alc 
~~ verre must have bee well 
\ e that her bondage cense li 
ect she entered England \t st we 
ta ine » cine to the eames 
Ix ! if a] re ¢ ‘ brother 
1s 1 watched, all but breath the boy whom Fu-M bre is 
less, the dead came to life! The | el rhis it . s ed he 
glow of health crept upon the this Ww thie he ¢ ' 
olive cheek the boy moved il ove é Shi . slave 
™ | ‘ ‘ 








the boy It 


characteristic 


the life of 


airrangement 


would have been 


was an truly 
of Fu-Manchu’'s callous cunning 


“Your 


She seized my 


I began 
arm entreatingly, looking 


brother 


into my eyes 
“You 

you to come and 
“What! He is in 
“He is at the house of Dr 
“And you would have me 

“Accompany me there, ves!” 

Nayland Smith 


are a doctor,” she said “T want 


see him—now !" 
London?” 


Fu-Manehu !” 





I doubted not, would have counseled 


against my trusting my life in the hands of this giri 
with the pleading eyes. Yet I did so, and with little 


hesitation; for shortly we were traveling eastward in 
a closed cab. Karamanéh was very silent, but always 
when I turned to her I found her big eyes fixed upon 
me with an expression in which there was pleading, 
in which there was sorrow, in which there was some 
thing else, something indefinable yet strangely disturb 
ing. The cabman had directed to drive to the 
lower end of the Commercial Road, the neighborhood 
of the great docks, and the scene of one of our early 
adventures with Dr. Fu-Manchu. The mantle of dusk 
had closed about the squalid activity of the East End 
Aliens of ever) 
from 


she 


streets as we neared our destination. 


shade of color were about us now, emerging 
burrowlike alleys into the glare of the lamps upon the 
road. In the short the drive we had 
passed from the bright world of the West into the 


dubious underworld of the East. 


main space of 


DO not know that Karamanéh moved; but in 
I sympathy as we neared the abode of the sinister 

Chinaman she crept nearer to me; and when the 
cab was discharged and together we walked down a 
narrow turning leading riverward, clung to 
fearfully, hesitated, and even seemed upon the point of 
turning back. But overcoming her fear or repugnance, 
she led on, through a maze of alleyways and courts 
wherein I hopelessly lost my bearings, so that it came 
home to me how I the hands of this 
girl whose history was so full of shadows, whose real 
beauty, whose 


she me 


was wholly in 


character was so inscrutable, whose 
charm, truly might mask the cunning of a serpent. 

I spoke to her 

“Ssh!” She laid 
me to silence 

The high, drab brick wall of like some 
part of a dock building loomed above us in the dark 
The indescribable stenches of the lower Thames 
were borne to m) through a tunnel 
like opening beyond which whispered the river. The 
was about us. I 


her hand upon my arm, enjoining 


what looked 


hess. 


nostrils gloomy 


muffled clangor of waterside activity 


lock, and Karamanéh drew me 


heard a key grate in a 
into the shadow of an open door, entered, and closed it 


behind her. 


For the first time I perceived, in contrast to the 
odors of the court without, the fragrance of the pe 
euliar perfume which now I had come to associate 


with her. 
Absolute darkness was about us, and by this perfume 


alone I knew that she was near to me, until her hand 
touched mine and I was led along an uncarpeted 
passage and up an uncarpeted stair. A second door 
was unlocked, and I found myself in an exquisitely 
furnished room, illuminated by the soft light of a 


shaded lamp which stood upon a low, inlaid table amid 
a perfect ocean of silken cushions strewn upon a Pe 
sian carpet, lost in the 
shadows beyond the circle of light. 

Karamanéh raised a curtain draped before a door 


whose yellow richness Was 


way and stood listening intently for a moment. 

The silence was unbroken 

Then something stirred amid the wilderness of cush 
ions, and two tiny bright eyes looked up at me. Peer 
ing closely, I succeeded in distinguishing, crouched in 
that soft little It was Dr. Fu- 
Manchu’s marmoset. 

“This way!” whispered Karamanéh 


EVER. I thought, was a staid medical man com 
N mitted to a more unwise enterprise, but so far 

I had and no consideration of prudence 
could now avail. 

The corridor beyond was thickly carpeted. 
ing the direction of a faint light which gleamed ahead, 
it proved to extend as a balcony across one end of a 
Together we stood high up there 


luxuriance, a ape 


gone 


Follow 


spacious apartment. 
in the shadows and looked down upon such a scene as 


I never could have imagined to exist within many a 


mile of that district. 


The place below was even more richly appointed 


than the room into which first we had come. Here, as 
there, piles of cushions formed splashes’ of gaudy 
color about the floor. Three lamps hung by chains 
from the ceiling, their light softened by rich silk 
shades. One wall was almost entirely occupied by) 


glass cases containing chemical apparatus, tubes, re 
orthodox indications of Dr. Fu 


the 


torts, and other less 


Manchu’s pursuits; 
most extraordinary 
a low couch upon which was extended the 


nary room: : 
motionless form of a boy. In the light of a lamp which 


while close against another lay 


object of a sufficiently extraordi 





hung directly above him, his olive face showed an al 
most startling resemblance to that of Karamanéh 

suave that the girls coloring was more delicate lie 
had black, curly hair which stood out prominently 
igainst the white covering upon which he lay, his 


hamds crossed Upon his breast 


Transfixed with astonishment, I stood looking down 
ipon him. The wonders of the “Arabian Nights” were 
wonders no mores for here, in East End London, was 
a true magician’s palace, lacking not its beautiful 


slave, lacking not its enchanted prince! 
“It is Aziz, my brother,” 
We passed 
apartment 
stroking his hair and whispering to him lovingly. I, 
and I shall the anx 


iety in the girl's eves as she watched me eagerly while 


Karamanéh. 
the floor of the 


and bent over the boy 


said 


dowh a stairway onto 


Karamanth knelt 


too, bent over him: never forget 


I made a brief examination. 


RIEF indeed: for even ere I had touched him I 
B knew that the comely shell held no spark of life. 
But Karamanéh fondled the cold hands and spoke 
softly in that Arabic tongue which long before I had 
divined must be her 
Then, as I remained silent, she turned and looked at 
read truth in and from her 
stood rigidly upright: elutched trem 


nitive language. 


me the my eves rose 


knees ; and me, 


blingly 


“He is 


not dead—he is not dead!" she whispered, 


Something flashed toward 
him as the light was ex- 


tinguished. 


ring 


NN i Sr. 
I mn } Wn # ¢ 


1} 


SSS 
might, seeking to arouse me 
“Oh, tell 

“T cannot,” I replied gently; “for indeed he is.” 
“No!” 
her 


child 
understanding. 


and shook me as a 


fo a proper me he is not.” 

she said, wild-eyed and raising her hands to 
half distraught. “You do not un 
You do under 


face as though 


derstand—yet you are a doctor. not 


stand 
looking from 


It was piti 


stopped, moaning to herself and 


YE 
J the handsome face of the boy to me 


ful; it was uneanny. But sorrow for the girl pre 
dominated in my mind. 
Then from somewhere [ heard a sound which T had 
heard before in houses occupied by Dr. Fu-Manehu 


that of a mutiled 


“Ouicl 


Karamanéh had me by thearm. “Up! he 


has returned!” 
her 


balcony, I close at 


the thick carpet dead 


She fled up the stairs to the 


heels The shadows veiled 





duck and heard the knife 
upon 
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ened the sound of our tread, or certainly we must have 
heen detected by the man who entered the room we 
just had quitted 

It was Dr. Fu-Manchu! 

Yellow-robed, immobile, the inhuman green eyes 
“littering catlike, even, it seemed, before the light 
struck them, he threaded his way through the arehi 


pelago of cushions and bent over the couch of Aziz 


Karamanéh dragged me down onto my knees 


“Watch !” “Watch !” 
Dr. Fu-Manchu felt for the pulse of the boy whom a 


she w hispered., 


moment since IT had pronounced dead, and stepping to 
the tall out a 
chased into a 


glass case took long-necked flask of 


graduated glass he 
liquid 
with all my 
high the liquid rose in the measure 


gold and from it 


poured amber 
familiar to me. 
how 


some drops of an 


I watched 


Wholly un 
him eyes and 


charged a needle syringe, and bending again over Aziz 


noted 


made an injection. 
Then all the wonders I had 
came possible; with an 


heard of this man be 


and awe which any other 
physician who had examined Aziz must have felt, | 
admitted him a miracle worker. For as IT watched, all 
but the dead life! The 


health crept upon the olive cheek—the boy 


breathless, came to glow of 
moved—he 
raised his hands above his head he sat up, supported 
by the Chinese doctor! 
Fu-Manchu touched 
yellow with a 
tray, upon which were a bow! contain 

fluid, apparently 
soup, What looked like oaten cakes, and 


bell. <A 
entered 


some hidden hideous 


man scarred face carrying a 


ing some steaming 


. an flask of red wine 
I saw him ; 
As the boy, 


exhibiting no more un 


he tow usual symptoms than if he had just 
awakened from a normal sleep, com 
menced his repast, Karamanéh drew 
me gently along the passage into the 
room which we had first entered. My 
heart leaped wildly as the marmoset 
bounded past us to drop hand over 


hand to the lower apartment in seareh 
of its master. 


“You see.” said Karamanéh, her 
voice a-thrill, “he is not dead! But 
without Fu-Manchu he is dead to me! 


Hlow can I leave him when he holds the 
life of Aziz in his hands?’ 

“You flask, or 
of its directed 


must get me that some 


contents,” I rapidly 
“But tell me, how does Fu-Manchu pro 


duce the appearance of death?” 


“IT cannot tell you she replied. “I 
do not know It is something in the 
wine. In another hour, Aziz will be 
again as you saw him. But see! And 
opening a little ebony box she produced 


a phial half filled with the amber 
liquid. 

“(00d !” T said, and slipped it into my 
pocket. “When will be the best time to 
Fu-Manchu 
brother?” 


*f will let you know,” she 


seize and to restore your 


whispered, 


and opening the door pushed me hur 
riedly from the room. “He is going 
away to-night, to the north; but you 
must not come to-night. Quick! quick! 


the He may call me 


moment.” 


passage ! 


along 


at any 


YO, with the phial in my pocket con 
J taining a potent preparation un 


known to Western science and with 


a last long look into the eves of Kara 
manéh, I passed out into the narrow 
alley, out from the fragrant perfumes 


of that mystery house into the place 
of Thames-side stenches. 

“We must arrange for the house to 
be raided without delay,” said Smith 
“This time we are sure of our ally 

“But we must keep our promise to 
her!" T interrupted. 


that, Vetrie.”” m) 
devote the 
he added grimly 


“You can look after 
friend said. “I will 
of my attention to Dr. Fu-Manchu !” 

Up and down the room he paced, gripping the black 
ened briar between his teeth so that the muscles stood 
‘he bronze which 


whole 


out squarely his lean jaws. 


upon 
spoke of the Burmese sun enhanced the brightness of 
his gray eyes. 
“What have I all 
looking 
though 


he jerked, 
“that, al- 


weir pons 


maintained?” 
shoulder 


along 


back at me across his 


Karamanéh was one of the strongest 


in the doctor's armory, she was one which some 
day would be turned against him! That da) has 
dawned !" 

“We must await word from her.” 

“Quite so.” 

Ife knocked out. his pipe on the grate. Then 


“lave idea of the nature of the fluid im 


the phial?” 
“Not the 
analytical purposes.” 


you any 


slightest! And I have none to spare for 
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The Ghost That Got the 


Button 


ANOTHER army story, by the au- 


thor of the one we all liked so well 


last week, ‘‘ Privilege of the Hero.’’ 


NE autumn evening, when the days were short. 
ening and the darkness fell early on Hotchkiss 
and the frost was beginning to adorn with its 
fine glistening lace the carbine barrels of the 

night sentries as they walked post, Sergeants Hansen 
and Whitney and Corporal Whitehall had come to 
Stone’s room after supper, feeling the need common 
to all men in the first cold nights of the year for a 
cozy room, a good smoke, and congenial compan- 
ionship. 

The steam heat, newly turned on, wheezed and whined 
through the radiator: the air was blue and dense with 
tobacco smoke; the three sergeants reposed in restful, 
if inelegant, attitudes, and Whitehall, his feet on the 
window sill and his wooden chair tilted back, was 
holding forth between puffs at a very battered pipe 
about an old colored woman who kept a little saloon 
in town. 

“So she got mad at those K troop men,” he said. 
“An’ nex’ day when Turner stopped there for a drink 
she says: ‘You git outer yere! You men fum de Arsenic 
wid de crossbones on you caps, I ain’t lettin’ you in; 
but de Medical Corpses an’ de Nonefficient Officers, dey 
may come.’ 


HE laugh that followed was interrupted by the 
- approach of a raucous, shrieking noise that rose 

and fell in lugubrious cadence. “What the 
deuce!” exclaimed Whitehall, starting up. 

“That’s Bill,” explained Stone. “Bill Sullivan. He 
thinks he’s singin’. Funny you never heard him be- 
fore. Kid, but then he’s not often taken that way, 
thank the Lord.” 

“Come in, Bill,” he called, “an’ tell us what's the 
matter. Feel sick? Where's the pain?” he asked as 
big Bill appeared in the doorway. 

“Come in, hombre, an’ rest yo’self,” invited Whitney, 
and hospitably handed over his tobacco pouch. “What 
was that tune yo’all were singin’ out yonder?” 

“Thanks,” responded Bill, settling down. “That 
there tune was ‘I Wonder 
Where You Are To-night, 
My Love.’”’ 

“Sounded like ‘Sister’s 
Teeth Are Plugged with 
Zine,” commented Whit- 
ney. 

“Or ‘Lookin’ Through the 
Knot Hole in Papa’s 
Wooden Leg,’ said White 
hall. 

“Or ‘He Won't Buy the 
Ashman a Manicure Set,’” 
added Stone. 

“No,” reiterated Bill sol- 
emniy. “It was like I told 
yer: ‘I Wonder Where You 
Are To-night, My Love,’ 
and it’s a corker, too! I 
seen a feller an’ a goil sing 
it in Kellv’s Voddyville 
Palace out ter Cheyenne 
onct. Foist he’d sing one 
voise an’ then she'd sing the 
nex’. He was dressed like 
a soldier, an’ while he sang 
they was showin’ tabloids 
0’ what the goil was a-doin’ 
behind him: an’ then when 
she sang her voise he’d be 
in the tabloid, an’ when it 
got ter the last voise, an’ 
he was dyin’ on a stretcher 
in a ambulance, everybody 
in the house was a-cryin’ so 
yer could hardly hear her. It 
Was great! My!” continued 
Bill, spreading out his 
great paws over the radia- 
tor, “ain’t this the snappy 
évenin’? Realcold. Somehow it ’minds me of the cold 
we had in China that time of the Boxers, after we'd got 
ter the Legations; the nights was cold just like this is.” 
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“Why, Bill,” said Whitney, “I never knew yo’all 
were there then. Why did yo’ never tell us befo’? 
What were yo’ with?” 

“Fourteenth Infantry,” responded Bill proudly. “It’s 
a great ol’ regiment—don’t care if they are doughboys.” 


9” 


“What company was you in?” inquired Hansen, pon- 
derously taking his pipe from his mouth and breaking 
silence for the first time. 

“J Company, same as this.” 

T THIS reply Stone opened his mouth abruptly 
A to say something, but thought better of it and 

shut up again. 

“It was blame cold them nights a week or so after 
we was camped in the Temple of Agriculture (that’s 
what they called it—I dunno why), but say! the heat 
comin’ up from Tientsin was fryin’! It was jus’ boil 
in’, bakin’, an’ bubblin’-—worse a heap than anythin’ 
we'd had in the islands. We chucked away mos’ every 
last thing on that hike but canteens an’ rifles. It was 
a darn fool thing ter do—the chuckin’ was, 0’ course- 
but it come out all right, ‘cause extree supplies fol- 
lered us up on the Pie-ho in junks. Ain’t that a funny 
name fer a river? Pie-ho? Every time I got homesick 
I'd say that river, an’ then I’d see Hogan’s Dairy 
Lunch fer Ladies an’ Gents on the ol’ Bowery an’ hear 
the kid Mick Hogan yellin’: ‘Draw one in the dark! 
White wings—let her flop! Pie ho!’ an’ it helped me 
a heap.” Bill settled himself and stretched. 

“But what I really wanted to tell youse about,” 
said he, “was somepin’ that happened one o’ these here 
cold nights. It gits almighty cold there in September, 
an’ it was sure the spookiest show I ever seen. Even 
Marm Haggerty’s table rappin’s in Hester Street never 
come up to it. 

“There was three of us fellers who ran in a 
bunch them days: me an’ Buck Dugan, my bunkie, 





‘© All of a suddent Buck he jumps up an’ makes a dash 
an’ a leap at the spook, an’ there’s a terrible yellin "an 
they both comes down crash at the foot of a rock pile 





By Irma Peixotto 


from the Bowery like me (he was a corporal), an’ 
Ranch Fields—we called him that ’cause he always 
woiked on a ranch before he come into the Fourteenth. 
They was great fellers, Buck an’ Ranch was. Buck, 
now—yer couldn’t phase him, yer couldn’t never phase 
him, no matter what sort o’ job yer put him up against 
he'd slide through slick as a greased rat. The Cap’n, 
he knew it, too. Onct when we was fightin’ an’ hadn’t 
no men to spare, he lef’ Buck on guard over about 
twenty-five Boxer prisoners in a courtyard an’ tells 
him he dassent let one escape. But Buck wants ter 
git into the fight with the rest of the boys, an’ when he 
finds that if he leaves them Chinos loose in the yard 
alone they'll git out plenty quick, what does he do but 
tie ‘em tight up by their pigtails to some posts. He 
knows they can’t undo them tight knots backwards, 
an’ no Chink would cut his pigtail if he did have a 
knife—he’d die foist—an’ so Buck skidoos off to the 
fight, an’, sure enough, when the Cap’n wants them 
Boxers, they’re ready, tied up an’ waitin’. That was 
his sort, an’, gee, but he was smart! 


ai E was all right int’rested in them Allies, o’ 
W course, an’ watched ’em clost; but, ‘Bill,’ says 
Buck ter me one night, ‘it’s been woikin’ in me 
nut that these here fellers ain’t so different from what 
we know a’ready. Excep’ fer their uniform an’ outfits, 
we've met ’em all before but the Japs. Why, look 
a-here,’ says he, ‘foist, there’s the white men—the Eng- 
lish—ain’t they jus’ like us excep’ that they’re thicker 
an’ we're longer? An’ their Injun niggers—ain’t we 
seen their clothes in the comic op’ras an’ them without 
their clothes in the monkey cage at Central Park? An’ 
their Hongkong China Regiment an’ all the other 
Chinos is jus’ the same as yer meet in the pipe joints 
in Mott Street. Then,’ says he, ‘come all the Dagos. 
These leather necks of Macaroni Dagos we've seen 
a-swarmin’ all over Mulberry Bend an’ Five Points; 
the Sauerkraut Dagos looks fer all the woild like they 
was goin’ ter a Schiitzenfest up by High Bridge; the 
Froggie Dagos you'll find packed in them Frenchy res- 
taraws in the Thirties—where yer git blue wine—and 
them Vodki Dagos only needs a pusheart ter make yer 
think yer in Baxter Street.’ 

“Buck, he could sure talk, but Ranch, he wasn’t 
much on chin-chin. Little an’ dark an’ quiet he was, 
an’ jus’ crazy fer dogs. Any old mutt’d do fer him— 
jus’ so’s it was in the shape of a pup. He was fair 
wild fer ’em. He picked up a yeller cur out there the 
day after the Yangtsin fight, an’ that there no- 
account, mangy, flea-bitten mutt had ter stay with 
us the whole time. If the pup didn’t stand in with 
me an’ Buck an’ Ranch, he swore he'd quit too, so 
we had to let him come, an’ he messed an’ bunked 
with our outfit right along. Ranch named him Daggett, 
after the Colonel, which was right hard on the C. O 
but I bet Ranch thought he was complimentin’ him. 
Why, Ranch considered himself honored if any of the 
pup’s fleas hopped off on him. The pup he kep’ along 
with us right through everythin’; Ranch watchin’ him 
like the apple of his eye, an’ he hardly ever was out of 
our sight, till one night about a week after we quar- 
tered in the temple he didn’t turn up fer supper. He 
was always so reg'lar at his chow that Ranch he begin 
ter git the squirms an’ when come taps an’ Daggett 
hadn’t reported, Ranch had the razzle-dazzles. 


ia EX’ mornin’ the foist thing he must go hunt that 
N pup, an’ went a-scoutin’ all day, me an’ Buck 
helpin’ him—but nary pup; an’ come another 
supper without that miser’ble mutt, an’ Ranch was up 
an alley all right, all right. He was all wore out, an’I 
nade him hit the bunk early an’ try ter sleep; but, Lord! 
No sooner he’d drop off’n he git ter twitchin’ an’ hitchin’ 
an’ wake up a-yelpin’ fer Daggett. ‘Long about taps, 
Buck. who’s been out on a private reconnoissance, 
comes back an’ whispers ter me: ‘Ssst, Bill! The cur’s 
found! Don’t tell Ranch; the bloke’d die of heart fail- 
ure. I struck his trail an’ follered it—an’ say, Bill, 
what’n thunder do yer think? Continued on page 8) 















Ballade of Big Leaguers 


(After noting that nearly six hundred ex-major 
leaguers are now in the minors; subscribed with 
any apologies the ghost of W. E. Henley may demand ) 


HERE are the Batting Eyes that swayed 
The raging millions—blow by blow? 
The magic stops their mitts essayed 
For cheering stands to see and know? 
Bill Bradley’s scoop and Rusie’s throw? 
Tim Jordan’s crash against the ball? 
The brave—the bright—the fast—the slow? 
Into the Bush go one and all. 


Young gods that led the old parade— 
Chesbro and Anson—Tenney—Lowe— 
On sweeps the regal cavalcade— 
The pomp—the pride—the princely show— 
Hail—warriors—in battle glow !— 
No anawer echoes to our call, 
Save on the far wind’s undertow, 
“Into the Bush go one and all.” 


The curtain swings—the play is made— 

Far whirls the cheering—to and fro— 
Fame stalks across the Open Glade 

For stalwarts forming—row on row; 
To-day they reign—to-morrow, lo! 

The Long Trail beckons from the thrall; 
From New York on to Kokomo, 

Into the Bush go one and all. 


ENVOY 
Those whom we cheered long, long ago— 
Those who to-day still crown the stall; 
Ty, Hans, and Rube—Tris, Hal, and Joe— 
Into the Bush go one and all. 


The Stripling of Destiny 


YEAR ago this waning May day the most vic- 
A torious manager of the decade sat upon the 

bench directing his old machine. Out at short 
his field lieutenant, still in his prime—a brainy, won- 
derful ball player—led the assault and defense. 

Over at second a gaunt, thin streak of nerves and 
temperament, who had broken in rout the year before, 
was attempting to come back. Of the three, his future 
alone seemed to be fringed with the gathering cloud 
of doubt. 

Their names, palpitating reader, were Frank Chance, 
Joe Tinker, and Johnny Evers. 

At the end of that season Evers had compiled the 
greatest record of his career, and beyond that had 
moved into his leader’s job as manager of the Cubs, 
assuming in the same grip Tinker’s duty as field 
lieutenant. 

Events slipped along, and spring found Chance at 
the head of the New York Americans, Tinker leading 
the Cincinnati Reds, and Evers directing the Cubs. 
Once more the fanfare and the hip-hip were with 
Chance and Tinker, with the spectral talons of im- 
pending disaster reaching again for the temperamental 
Trojan. And once again Fate stuck with the strip- 
ling of Destiny. For a month Chance hurled all the 
versatility and ability of a great leader at a wrecked 
machine, only to find that not even a De Palma or an 
Oldfield could drive a one-horse shay at record speed. 

While the dazed audience of some ten million non- 
combatants was gazing at this catastrophe, a loud roar 
from behind indicated abruptly that some one was 
exceeding the speed limit, and that it was high time 
for all parties to dive for shelter. The diving was both 
immediate and noteworthy, and, as the space cleared, 
who should come tearing through the broken field but 
the same temperamental Trojan who had tightened his 
grip in May, 1913, just as he did in May, 1912. The 
answer being obvious, we refrain from a reply. 

There could be no criticism for the vain battle 
which Chance and Tinker led so valiantly against 
the Fates of the Game and the Fortunes of War. 

On the other hand, there could be no withholding 
of admiration for the nerve-racked splinter in human 
form who twice within two years had beaten his 
ebullient temperament to the ground—had closed with 
an iron grip upon the situation, and had driven once 
more to the front fighting line. 

In place of being thrown from the game by some 
outraged umpire, the first eviction came when Evers 


By Grantland Rice 


took himself out to let a right-hander bat against a 
left-hander in the box. 

It isn’t likely that even a friendly destiny can carry 
the Trojan down September’s stretch in front of the 
powerful machine piloted by McGraw; but after what 
has happened, no man can arise and proclaim just 
where the next miracle will pop out with the Human 
Splinter rampant against a startled horizon. 


Welcome Home 


“ ELL, Frank,” remarked a friend to Manager 
W Chance, “I see the American League gave 
you a fine welcome. I notice where they 
slipped you a carload of flowers in almost every town.” 
“Yes,” replied Chance, “they slipped me a carload 
of flowers, and ten minutes later they slipped me 
Johnson, Walsh, Wood, Plank, and Gregg. ‘Warm 
welcome’ isn’t the name for it.” 


The International Carnival 


ND now we come to the case of the American 
A Eagle vs. the British Lion, which is slated for 
the June docket. 

The jury will be composed exclusively of polo, golf, 
and tennis players, and, whatever the verdict, the field 
within the next few weeks is quite likely to be ankle 
deep in eagle feathers and leonine fur. 

American success in the past has stirred J. Bull 
into a creamy froth—a froth so highly charged that 
the bubbles have begun popping like champagne corks. 
The mane of the Lion is bristling now like the quiver- 
ing quills of a prodded porcupine, which experts 
announce as the last phrase in the peppery art of 
bristling. And in this early summer charge old Doc 
Leo is fairly sure to put everything he has into one 
smashing lunge. 

England is fairly safe in golf, with the edge in 
tennis, through playing at home. Of the three fields, 
the polo carnival gives promise of being the most 
spectacular in the clash of two brilliant teams trained 
and wrought to the final bead. 


Beating ’Em to It 


ES, pal, I know just how it was—you should have 
won a mile; 
You had him trimmed ten ways on form and 
twenty ways on style; 
You had him stewed into a trance—you had him 
strung until 
You went and blew a ten-inch putt where something 
tipped the pill; 
A putt you wouldn't miss again the whole blank sum- 
mer long— 
A pop-eyed pipe to anchor—am I right or am I wrong? 


I get you, pal—don’t say a word—he wasn’t in your 
class; 

You had no less than twelve bad kicks that plunked 
you in the grass; 

While you were straight upon the pin, he foozled 
every shot, 

But somehow skidded on the green and gathered in 
the pot; 

No, not a word; I know, old top—your case is noth- 
ing new— 

I know, because each time I lose they beat me that 


way, too. 
Fable 


NCE upon a time there was an Amateur who 
O refused to accept one paltry kopeck, yen, or 
sesterce beyond his bare expenses. . 
Although quite a performer and a drawing card of 
repute, he completed the season with no semblance of 
a bulge in his financial system. 
Voral—A Fable in our dictionary is defined as 
“a short, fictitious narrative; an idle story or a false- 
hood.” We trust you get us without further buzzing. 
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Pickups & Putts 








The Refrain Incarnate 


(. . . ‘‘and Murray was doubled at the plate 
on a quick relay from Dolan to Doolan to 
Dooin, cinching the game for the Phillies’’ ) 


AUS mit your “Tinker to Evers to Chance”— 
R Smeared to the essence of humicubation; 
Raus mit the rollicking, frolicking dance, 
However rhythmic the dulcification ; 
Can it or bury it—take it away— 
Chased by the terse tititation ensuin’— 
Blurred by the spasm that rings in the play— 
“Doubled from Dolan to Doolan to Dooin!” 


Once I could sleep with an unwearied brain— 
Once I could master my pedal elation; 
Once I was haunted by no mad refrain, 
Churning my rest in a vociferation; 
Now on the trail of the nocturnal yawn, 
Even the cats in the alley are mewin’ 
Ever eternally this to the dawn— 
“Doubled from Dolan to Doolan to Dooin!” 


If you are snagged with the Turkey-Trot craze— 
(Granted you care for such drab volitation) 
And, there is no one around you who plays 
Melody yielding the proper gyration, 
Here is a tip that is worthy a slant: 
Any home evening when Terpsy comes wooin’, 
Have the cook stand in the hallway and chant 
“Doubled from Dolan to Doolan to Dooin!” 


The Reign of Mathewson 


ENTON TECUMSEH YOUNG, better known as 
D Cyrus the First, carried twenty-two seasons 

through the Major Realm, and at the age of 
forty-four retired with a record of 507 victories. His 
reign extended from 1890 through 1911. 

When Cyrus passed on, the whisper ran afield that 
his record would stand for all time, that no pitcher 
under the driving smear of the Game to-day would 
ever last twenty seasons in Big League harness or 
wrest 500 victories from Big League batting eyes. 

Cy left no open trail, but stalking down the road 
in his wake, although still far back, come Christy 
Mathewson of the Giants and Ed Plank of the Ath- 
letics, each with twelve completed seasons of won- 
derful achievement and each still master of the club- 
bing clan. 

Plank, thirty-eight years of age, has no show to 
grapple with Young’s amazing record. Mathewson has. 

The Giant premier started his thirteenth campaign 
in 1913 with a record of 313 victories already stacked 
aside, which is crowding the thirteen stuff about as 
far as it can be safely pushed. 

To equal Young’s record of time and victory—to 
reach the twenty-two-year mark and the 500 con- 
quests—Mathewson must pound the pitching trail 
through ten more seasons. He needed, back at this 
season’s start, 187 more victories to reach the 500 
total and 195 victories to slip by Young. 

Can he make it? John J. McGraw, his manager, 
answers “Yes.” The floor to McGraw: 

“Mathewson is now in his thirty-third year and his 
thirteenth season. He has looked better through this 
spring than for many seasons past. No pitcher in 
the game works as easily or expends less energy. No 
pitcher that ever lived knew as well how to make the 
brain carry a big part of the arm’s burden. 

“Where other slabmen average from 110 to 135 pitched 
balls through each game, Mathewson’s average has 
been under 100. In 515 games up through 1912 he had 
yielded but 775 passes—less than two to the battle. 

“T watehed him closely this spring in his opening 
starts, and it seemed to me that he looked younger 
and more elastic than any year since 1908. There 
was no sign of any tightening from shoulder to wrist. 
Under these conditions, now that I have discovered 
worthy aides in Marquard, Tesreau, and Demaree to 
help lift the old relief burden from him, there seems 
to be no reason why at forty-three—ten years from 
now—Mathewson shouldn’t still be wearing the har- 
ness. The luck of the game may cut him down 
through accident or sickness, but without bad luck 
I expect to be banking upon the man around whom I 
built my club ten years ago for ten years more.” 

In other words, Mathewson’s pitching is still in its 
infancy. The fellow has only begun to warm up. 
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Thomas J. Tynan—Man Builder 


By CAESAR A. ROBERTS 


OME four years 

ago those who 

could look closely 
into the thoughts of 
Colorado’s Governor 
could have framed 
the following adver- 
tisement : 


WANTED 
A man who can 
compel men to rise 
on the stepping-stones 
of their dead selves 
to higher things. 
J. F. SHAFROTH, 
Governor. 


The first man of 
the State had need of 
a strong man; the 
Executive wanted an 
old-world problem 
solved by a _ new- 
world man. There was at Canon City, 
where the great, gray plains rise into the 
Rocky Mountains, the grimness of the 
State prison, the sudden, shuddering re- 
minder to the joyous traveler through 
the land of sunshine and opportunity 
that crime was still dealt with in a 
medieval manner. In the brief time of 
one generation a new State had con- 
demned over seven thousand men, and 
the loss in manhood was too great. Over 
seven hundred men were then waiting 
in idleness for the lapse of time as 
measured by the calendar. The need was 
imperative; the need of a man, not a 
place holder. 

The traveling men, men who learn by 
observation and a broad perspective; 
who hide a deep knowledge of human 
nature from casual curiosity under a 
playful story, put forward Tynan. There 
was something about him, this broad- 
shouldered, clear-eyed man, resolute in 
the strength of youth added to the firm- 
ness of manhood, a man built for a 
battle, that foretold success. 

“The State has a need,” said the Ex- 
ecutive, “and you are the man who an- 
swers the call.” 


THE REMEDY OF WORK 


“T WILL do it,” was all he said. He 

knew, though, that there is no remedy 
for human ills except bread earned in 
the sweat of the face, with a hope at 
the end of the labor. He knew the evils 
of convict labor, turning out shoddy 
goods to the enrichment of the con- 
tractor and the demoralization of the 
workman; he knew that the rejected 
could never come back to manhood 
through occupations that increased the 
tendencies for which society had con- 
demned them. He knew there must be 
no competition with free labor, for the 
man who has broken the laws must not 
come into the field of the man who is 
working to keep them. But he believed 
there was a way through which men 
could be built up into health and self- 
respect and the way to an independent 
livelihood, and, with this, the man of 
battle went to Canon City. 

A thrill went through the prison. A 
man, a clean, strong man, had given up a 
prosperous business to come to them, the 
outcasts and the abandoned. They felt 
that there would be protection when 
they obeyed, but the punishment of dis- 
obedience would be grim and relentless, 
as primal disobedience was the cause of 
their undoing. Rule by sentiment? Never. 
The law had sentenced these men; thé 
man never questioned the correctness of 
the conviction; there was to be no sub- 
Stitution of his judgment for the sen 
tence of the law; they were to remain 
according to law—at hard labor. 

Two biennial periods have passed. 
The first shows 50 miles of wonderful 
roadway, 20 miles of it through solid 
rock, built at a cost to the counties of 
$56,700, as against a contract cost of 
212,160, saving to the State $155,460. 
On a leased acreage the men produced, in 
addition to their own consumption, farm 
products of a value of $38,125; they laid 
42.775 feet of cement walks; they built a 
hospital, with sunny wards and a sun 
Shine porch and every modern method of 
sanitation at a cost of $16,059.45: it was 
designed by a life termer, a man who 
learned architecture and drawing in the 
Prison, and the contract price at $75,000 
Would have been reasonable. During 
the period the men earned a total of 





$317,221 and received 
anappropriation from 
the State of but 
$225,000. 

There was a moral 
uplift, equally great, 
in the housing and 
care of the men 
for themselves; a 
duplicate light sys- 
tem to forestall acci- 
dents; a willing im- 
provement made in 
prison that held 


planting of ivy in the 
space between the 
walks and the walls; 
of vines and flowers. 
And not least of all 
a change in the 
clothing. Stripes were 
abolished, except 
as a punishment, so that a square 
man could go through his term and 
truly say that he had never worn stripes, 
the badge of humiliation and hate, a 
humiliation so great that it actually 


changes the moral fiber of a man, once | 


they enclose him. During the second 
period the number of prisoners increased 
from 724 to 768; over 50 per cent worked 
outside the walls, but the escapes went 
down from 1.25 per cent to 1.20 per cerst, 
and they built 157 miles of roadway at an 
actual cost of $298.12 per mile, which by 


contract would have cost $270,285, mak- | 


ing a saving to the State of $223,480.16, 
without a dollar’s worth of competition 
against free labor. The cash earnings 
during this period were $21,017.23. 
With no appropriation for buildings, 
they constructed buildings and improve- 
ments to the value of $76,320.36, so that 
the total earnings in cash, labor, and im- 
provements were $353,961.37 with an ap- 
propriation of but $227,000. A garden 
tract of 20 acres was asked for, but 
money for it denied. But they secured 
a water right and the right to waste 
land on the creek. They built a mile of 
retaining wall to protect their garden, 
and the first year reclaimed 13 acres 
of the tract, and it is now sufficient to 
raise all the farm products needed. There 





is also a greenhouse to mature plants ; | 
a park of 7 acres, with young trees | 
and a fountain; there is a factory which | 
makes SOO mattresses; the knowledge | 


of the tinsmiths was utilized to the 
amount of $3,090.96; hogs sold to the 


value of $8,816.39, the poultry produced | 


3,454 dozens of eggs, and they raised 80 


geese and about 170 turkeys. An indus- | 


trial community sufficient in itself has 
arisen, and the men go out of prison with- 


out prison pallor, and in good health | 


and with a knowledge that is salable 

in the industrial markets of society. 
Amusements have been found the best 

aids to discipline. The only guard for 


the outside prisoner has been his word 


of honor, and he has kept nearly 99 per 
cent true. The worst punishment is not 
the cooler, the solitary confinement; the 
most effective punishment is to deprive 
these grown-up boys of the right to wit 


ness the moving-picture exhibitions, for | 


so rapidly does the world move that the 
lifers and long termers are out of touch 
with it, except as it is brought back in 
the picture show. 

There is a shadow comes into the eyes 
of the man, sometimes. He can dis 
charge his prisoner as a healthy man, 
with new ideas of the dignity of labor, 
with a new sense of the value of regu- 
larity and certainty, but without capital ; 
an industrial unit but no field to use it. 
Did the statutes permit it, under such 
management the prison could be self 
sustaining; there would be a surplus of 
individual earnings to be apportioned, 
first to the cost of maintenance of the 
individual in prison; second, to the wants 
of his family, and third, a fund for the 
prisoner to start life anew. 

Asked for his secret, the man says 
you are merely to take men as men; 
discipline them, educate them, and point 
out a certain future to them. He him 
self is the exemplification of the recent 
words of a writer: “Character is at the 
head of all other acquisitions; we hope 
in it as the sole power strong enough to 
keep the balance in our world; to clear, 
to soften, and to justify the judgment of 
men, so that they may go on, without 
destroying each other.” 
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them; the screening | 
of the doors; the} 













































Elgin National 








The most valued possession of 
many a man to-day is the Elgin 
Watch his father carried and 


passed on to him. 


There is no finer heirloom—no 
eater inspiration to punctuality, 
Faithfulness and _ trustworthiness 
—for the Elgin typifies all these 
things in the highest degree. 


Lord Olgin 


As a watch of enduring service, 
the Lord Elgin is justly famed. 
There is a pride—a conscience 
—in its making which puts extra 
quality and extra care into it to 
give it remarkably long life. 


As a watch of wonderful ac- 
curacy, the Lord Elgin is in high- 
est favor with men to whom time 
is of vital importance—men who 
split a minute into sixty seconds. 
The thinnest watch made in 
America with an enamel dial. 


You can afford this fine, true 
watch. Consult your Elgineer 
—your local jeweler. He 
knows watches and you trust 
him. Go and examine the 


Lord Elgin. 


Watch Co. 


Elgin, Illinois 


is fathers Elgin 


—a Lord Elgin 
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One Man 


Solved an Age-Old Problem 
in These Foods 


These fascinating foods, Puffed Wheat and Puffed Rice—we 
don't want to make them too scientific. 


Eat them for sheer enjoyment. 


Serve with cream and sugar. Mix with any fruit. Float in 


bowls of milk. 


Use them like nut-meats in candy-making, or as garnish for 
ice cream. 


These are thin, airy wafers. Each grain is puffed to eight 
times normal size. 

Each has countless cells, surrounded by crisp, toasted walls. 
And those walls crush, at a touch of the teeth, into almond- 
flavored granules. 

Eat them because wheat or rice in no other form was ever 
half so delicious. 

That’s what millions do. 

But it’s also pleasant to know that, in other ways, these are 
the most desirable foods men know. So let us briefly tell you 
the scientific side. 


Puffed Wheat, 10c¢ &»* 
Puffed Rice, 











in me 


The Scientific Side 


The age-old problem in cereal foods has been, how to break 
up the food granules. 











That’s essential to digestion. 

Cooking, baking and toasting broke part of them. And for 
centuries that had to suffice. But the dream was to break all of 
them—to make whole-grain wholly digestible. 


Prof. A. P. Anderson made that dream come true. 


He does it by steam explosion—by some 125,000,000 explo- 
sions inside every kernel—one for every starch granule. 

He does it by applying to the sealed-up grains 550 degrees 
of heat. Thus the trifle of moisture within each granule is 
turned to super-heated steam. 

Then comes the explosion, and every granule is literally 
blasted to pieces. Yet the coats of the grain are unbroken. 


Think of this when you eat them. By no other process can 
these great cereals be made anywhere near so digestible. 

That means you get all the nutrition. And they do not tax 
the stomach. 

For a supper dish—for a bed-time dish— think what it means 
to have such crisp, brown wafers to serve in bowls of milk. 


And the taste is like toasted nuts. 


The Quaker Qals ©mpany 
Sole Makers—Chicago 
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The Farm, the Thousand, 
and the “Ifs” 


Points the City Man Must Keep in Mind When 
He Retreats to the Country 


By JOHN M. OSKISON 





F YOU are city worker, with a family, 

and you have acquired by hard 

plugging a capital of $1,000, can 
you afford to listen to the siren voices 
of those who beg you to go to a farm and 
win independence and « better living? 

In effect, this question has been asked 
by Coxxrer’s of all its readers who felt 
themselves competent to answer it out 
of their experience. 

What follows is a summary of the 
points raised by one group of letter writers. 
Very practical advice is contained in their 
letters—the tables of expenses and of prob- 
able income are the evidences offered by 
successful men who have the figures. 

Throughout, a note of warning is 
sounded—the city man with his thou- 
sand must not go to a farm expecting 
to be fed on honey dew and uplifted 


| from dawn to dusk by bird song. He'll 


get tastes of the one, and his ear will catch 
fragments of the other, but his real suc- 
cesses will be founded only on hard 
work, intelligently directed, and a sense 
of the market values of farm produce. 
An answer, under four “If” subheads, 


| has come from a man in Connecticut, 
| who was born on a farm, left it at 


twenty-three, and came back to the soil 
at forty-three with less than $1,000 of 
capital. At forty-three, in the city, he 
was making $1,400 a year—on a salary 

but every year since he has made 
more than that. 

His own experience agrees with the ex- 
perience of one of his friends in Con- 
necticut, a city doctor who broke down, 
nervously and mentally, and went to the 
country and paid $50 for ten acres of 
hillside pasture. That pasture he con- 
verted into a market garden, fruit farm, 
and nursery, following the advice of the 


| best authorities he could find in the 
books. In the twenty years the doctor kept 


his little place in the country, he made a 
good living off it, and made it into 
property which would sell for $20,000. 

Are these two cases exceptional? No, 
says the Connecticut writer. Almost 
any city worker can do as well, if: 

1. He is capable of doing hard phys- 
ical work, doesn’t hate it, and will actu- 


| ally do it; 


2. He has education an1 sense enough to 
lay out a plan, following the trail of those 
who have gone ahead, at least until he 
can prove that he has found a better way: 

3. His family are of one mind with 
him, and will all do their part in mak- 
ing the experiment a success; 

4. He is a salesman as well as a pro- 
ducer, for more farmers fail because they 
can not market their stuff well than be- 
cause they fall down on production. 

“T can,” says this man, “place two men 
to-day, with families and $1,000 each, in 
the way to do what I did, if they can 
meet the tests I suggest.” 


A CIVIL ENGINEER’S EXPERIENCE 


ERD is a letter from a man who was 
educated to be a civil engineer, who 
lived in New York City four years after 
leaving the technical school, and who 
then went to the farm without ever hav- 
ing lived on one before. He says: 
“T started with only $500, and, of 


| course, I couldn’t buy land. As a matter 


of fact, I shouldn’t advise the beginner 


| with only $1,000 to buy a farm—a better 


plan is to rent one on shares. 
“T plan to have something to sell off 
my farm at all seasons of the year, 


| practically every day in the year. For 
| instance, my dairy cows will bring in 


something all the time, and my profit 
from them I figure will just about take 


| care of the farm’s running expenses. 


“The beginner ought to have at least 
two cows, and he will be wise to in- 
crease the number to five just as soon 
as he can, especially if he locates near a 
creamery. What he gets for the calves 
dropped every year by his cows will go 
into his profit fund. 

“He should buy only mares for work 
stock, and raise mule colts from them, as 
mules always have a ready sale ata gocd 
price. These colts should pay for the grain 


bought for the mares, and with the dairy 
cows to pay the farm’s running expenses, 
his crops should yield a good profit. 

“Hogs pay well, too; and, personally, 
I like to keep a few sheep, for I find 
that they take care of certain items of 
waste which escape the hogs. It is all 
right for the city man to develop hobbies 

some of them will work out into good 
profit producers if he studies them with 
the markets always in mind. 

“I’m willing to back the city man who 
goes to the farm with a small capita] 
and a willingness to work ard take ad- 
vice. He has this advantage, too, over hig 
farmer neighbor—he’s not apt to go to do- 
ing a thing in a wrong way just because 
his father before him did it that way.” 

There isin New York City an organiza- 
tion bearing the title of “The Jewish Agri- 
cultural and Industrial Aid Society,” and 
its aim is to get the Jews away from the 
crowded tenements and sweatshops into 
the cleaner air of the country. It grants 
loans to those—storekeepers, _ tailors, 
peddlers, painters, carpenters, ete.—who 
show a serious desire to undertake farm- 
ing, and it gets jobs on the farm for those 
Jews who want to go to work on the land. 

This society has been at work for thir- 
teen years, and in that time the number 
ef loans granted has risen from 39 to 
390 in the year, and the total sum loaned 
has gone up from $14,425 in 1900 to 
$238,323 in 1912. Its manager hag 
watched with a critical eye the spread 
of the Jewish farmers, and he has sub- 
mitted some extremely valuable data 
to show that men of small capital, or 
none, who have gone from city to farm 
with a strong determination to win have 
very seldom failed to make good. 


TENEMENT TO FARM 


NE of the manager’s cases he de 
scribes in this way: 

“M. T. was born in a tenement house 
in New York. In 1903, when he was 
sixteen, his father bought a farm near 
Lakeport, Onondaga County, New York, 
sixteen miles from Syracuse. The farm 
contained twenty acres and cost $1,700. 
He paid $350 down, and bought a 
horse and two cows with what little 
money he had left. The father was not 
well, and all of the work devolved upon 
the son, as they could not afford to hire 
help. Twice a week the mother used to 
drive to Syracuse to sell the products of 
the farm to customers she had found. 

“Since that time, the strides made by 
this city-bred boy have been remarkable. 
In 1908, he was able to buy an adjoin- 
ing farm of sixty acres. At present (the 
end of 1911) his stock consists of ten 
cows, two horses, a good bull, and some 
young stock. From the dairy alone, his 
yearly income is more than $1,000. He 
also sells hay, oats, potatoes, fruit, eggs, 
and poultry. In every respect, he is an 
up-to-date, progressive farmer, a reader 
of the best agricultural papers. His 
farm is worth at least $6,000.” 

Another Jewish farmer who was given 
a paragraph in the manager's report 
came to this country from Russia in 
1903 and began to work at his trade (he 
was an iron worker). By 1907, he had 
saved $700. With his brother who also 
had $700, he applied to the Society for 
a farm. He and his brother were sold 
a farm in New Jersey for $2,200, and 
they paid $300 down on it. They were 
utterly inexperienced, and they made 
a good many costly mistakes. Some of 
the stock they bought was not worth 
keeping, for example; but they took their 
losses and tried to reduce the number 
of their farming blunders by reading 
agricultural papers, Government  bulle- 
tins, and other farming literature, 4s 
well as by seeking advice among their 
successful neighbors. 

In 1909, the brothers dissolved part- 
nership, and the former ironworker took 
title alone to the farm. The manager 
reported that at the end of 1911 he had 
made the farm worth over $4,000, and 
the only encumbrance on it was the 
Society’s mortgage of $1,400. 
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Now 
Try This 

Better 
Grape Juice 


The “new grape juice 
* with the better flavor” 
has arrived—-at your 
dealers’, at your fountain. 
Now you can enjoy the new 
combination of flavor and 
quality, the true grapy flavor 
which is richer and mellower 
and the increased drinking 
pleasure and healthfulness—in 


D WING 
GRAPE JUICE 


g * 
’ 


\ 





























We use the finest grapes grown in the great 
Concord Belt. And we take only the first 
crush of fruity juice—the juice from the 
not the final squeezings 
from tissues and skins, 


heart of the grape 


This is the juice of higher flavor, richer. 
crystal-clear, free from sediment, of a beau 
tiful deep ruby hue—Red Wing Grape Juice. 
In new sterilized bottles with the new top 
easily removed without an opener. 
Ask for ““Red Wing Grape Juice” 
you're sure of the better flavor. 





then 


If your dealer is unable to supply you, send 
us his name and address and $3.00 and we 
will ship you a trial case of a dozen pints by 
prepaid express to any point East of the Mis 
souri River, or for 10c we will mail you a 
sample four ounce bottle. 
Manufactured by 

Puritan Food Products Co., Inc., 
Fredonia, 


N. Y. 

















OSL SONI BT 
The Business of | 


Arson 


| The Fire Insurance Press Admits 
| that Conditions Warrant a Public 
Inquiry into the Charges Made by 
Arthur E. McFarlane in Collier’s 


Would Welcome a Remedy 


HE fire underwriters themselves are 
well enough acquainted with the ex- 





isting troubles and would welcome 
eagerly any consistent and practical 
remedy.—Rough Notes. 


Furl Your Tails and Do Some 
Thinking 


O man has the right to gamble with 

another man’s money. This is the 
exact situation from the underwriters’ 
standpoint, and . . . it differs little from 
that described by Mr. McFarlane... . 
To other insurance journals which are 
still furious: Now, you little doggies that 
have been barking your heads off, what 
can be done to save the situation? Shut 
up, furl your tails, and do some thinking. 

-The Adjuster. 


The One Preeminent Topic 


HE outbreak on arson means that 
some action will be taken to mend 

the conditions which everyone knows ex- 
ist.... This is the one preeminent topic 
wherever fire insurance men gather, and 
the question has been often asked: “Why 
have not the companies themselves done 
something before this to meet the con- 
ditions?” Most underwriters have to 
confess that the amount of public work 
that has been done by fire insurance men 
is rather limited. 
The 

There Can Be No Denial 


HERE can be no denial of the figures 
which the author presents, and 
which he makes the basis of his argu 
ments and conclusions that the fire in 
surance companies are conniving with 
the fire bugs in their business of arson. 
They are figures with which all insur- 
ance men and all fire preventionists are 
familiar, and which have engaged the 
attention of thoughtful men among them 
| with increasing force in recent years. 
| But the wisdom of their presentation to 
| the ignorant and the thoughtless in the 
| form in which Cotiier’s is using them is 
| doubtful.—Fire Protection. 
| The Real Duty of Fire Insurance 
HE idea is beginning to diffuse it- 
self through the community that the 
one great means at hand for reducing 
our fire loss, and hence the burden of 
our fire insurance premiums, is fire in- 
surance itself. The conception is slowly 
taking shape that fire insurance has in- 
herent in it a duty beyond that of meet- 
ing the financial claims upon it, a duty 
of efficiently protecting the community 
from the distribution over all the in- 
sured of fire losses that are due to care- 
lessness, recklessness, or fraud. We hear 
more and more business men saying that 


EFastern Underwriter. 





| the fire insurance companies are very 
| much mistaken if they think they are 
merely selling a commodity like any 


other. ... The opinion is beginning to 
formulate itself that there is an essential 
police element in the proper conduct of 
fire insurance; that efficient policing on 
the part of the fire insurance companies 
through trained, conscientious, and effec- 
tively disciplined agents would do more 
| than all other means to bring about a 
reduction of our fire loss. ... We believe 
that the managers of our fire insurance 
must be prepared in the next few years 
to meet the public squarely on this 
ground. 


—The Market World and Chronicle. 


Information Exceedingly Stale to 
Underwriters 

OLLIER’S contains a lot of informa- 

tion which may be new to the public, 

is exceedingly stale to experienced 

The Insurance Monitor. 





but 
| underwriters.- 
Has His Facts All Right 


R. McFARLANE has got his facts 
all right, as every underwriter can 
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Van Camp's 





Every Month, Millions 
Read This Story 


For years and years, folks have read in 
this magazine the story of Van Camp’s. 


Perhaps most readers have said, at one 
time or another, “I shall try those beans.” 


And many of them did. 


But many of you haven’t tried them. So 
we tell you again this inviting story. But 
the best of the story can’t be told until 
you serve your first meal of Van Camp’s. 


an(@mps 
por. BEANS 


WITH TOMATO 
“The National Dish” 


This is the Story 


For 51 years we have worked to create a superlative dish— 
to make these kitchens famous. 














We have searched for the ablest chefs. Skill, time and cost 
have been lavished on this dish. All to insure that those who 
bought it got the utmost in baked beans. 





The beans we use—picked out by hand—cost three times 
what some beans cost. 
The tomato sauce costs five times what lesser sauce would cost. 
The baking is done with super-heated steam, kept from con- 
tact with the beans. Thus the beans are baked in high heat for 
hours, and baked without crisping, without bursting the beans. 
Van Camp’s come to you nut-like, mealy and whole, yet easy 
to digest. And they come with the fresh oven flavor. 





This dish is our pride, our one claim to supremacy. It has 
brought us nation-wide fame. 

It will bring to you, as it has to millions, a new delight in 
baked beans. 

A few meals of Van Camp’s will prove this to you in an 
unforgetable way. Don’t you think it will pay to know it? 


Three sizes: 10, 15 and 20 cents per can 
Prepared by 
Van Camp Packing Company, Indianapolis, Ind. 





testify. —The Insurance Field. 


Established 1861 247) 
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Brickbats ©& Bouquets 
TSS RRA TE RIS BS TEL OE a 


LANCASTER, PA. ing the unrest in our manufacturing 
Fs many years 1 have taken your cities, and would be of immense benefit 








journal. I shall take it no longer. in conveying a clear understanding of the 





Your advocacy of free-trade princi economic condition, if it could be placed 
ples that will ruin our country, as has in the hands of several million of our 
been the case in all past history, is most people at a small price per copy. 
disgusting. Beware what you are about. W. A. McDurrer. 
We will see the same terrible times as 
in the last term of Grover. Coxey CoLiier’s WEEKLY would alleviate the 
armies will march again. I trust that pangs of curiosity in many of its readers 
when the people have been driven to des if the author of those cubists editorials 
peration by the Calhoun free traders, it prints occasionally would sign them 
they hang them or drown them in the Concord (N. H.) Monitor. — 
sea. Mr. Hearst is a patriot, a real + 
American. You are an English free TAMPA, FLA. 
trader. L. G. SHERMAN. CoLLier’s WEEKLY has done more good 

+ for the masses and for good government 
“Gee! I'm Glad I Have On B. V. D.” Ex Paso, Tex. than all the other papers, periodicals, 
- This paper is very valuable to me on 40d magazines put together. 


account of its honesty and fearlessness. EK. W. Monrose. 


HAT’S what the cool, comfortable, coated man is thinking, while the cross, | I like to see it land on the kidney pills + 
comfortless, coatless ones are eyeing him enviously. Don’t you be caught | #nd other patent-medicine fakes appeal- CoLiigr’s‘ deserves all the success it 


. : ” ing aboring men, and shall feel very has, and all that may come to it, for it 
without B. V. D. when warm days “ rou on the griddle. B. V. D. | ing to la g ; fs ] ; 
m days put y ne ¢ sore and deeply offended if I am not is one of the most useful as well as one 

























weather is here—B. V. D. is sold everywhere. | notified of the lapse of my subscription of the most interesting publications in 
a . , : | in ample tim. to renew the same with- the world.—Emporia (Kans.) Gazette. 
To get genuine B. V. D. get a good look at the | out missing a single copy. I shall do all + 
label. On every B. V. D. undergarment is sewed | in my power to influence my friends in Copy, Wyo. 
its favor. H. C. Tras. If there were nothing inside the covers 
This Red Woven Label + of CoLLier’s but the editorials it should 
GASTONIA, N. C. still be more than welcome in my home. 
I have noticed during the last few T. J. OWEN, 
years your paper seems to have treated + 
the South and its institutions with such COLLIER’S WEEKLY, the leading journal 
past RETAN Than | fairness as ought to commend it to the of its kind in the United States, F 
Trad Morb hea. @. 6. Bon. a admiration of the Southern people. -Piqua (Ohio) Dispatch. 
and Foreign ‘Conatrien. j ; A. G. MANGUM, + 
B. V. D. Coat Cat U ndershirts_and 4 + UNDERWOOp, WASH. 
Knee Length Drawers, 50c., 75c., If Congress were to vote on who the CoLiier’s should have the support of 
$1.00 and $1.50 the garment meanest man in all the world was, the’ every decency-loving American. 
i. + © Welen Seite (Pex. T. 8. A count would show a landslide for Mark Harry F. Stickney. 
4-30-07.) $1.09, $1.50, $2.00 Sullivan of CoLiier’s WEEKLY. He is a + 
$3.00 and $5.00 the suit 4 rors " ‘ racat ‘ 
mean man. He reads the Congressional CHIcAGo, ILL, 
The B. V. D. Company, Record clear through from beginning to Just keep on editing The National 
New York. ? end. He looks up the business connec Weekly as at present. It’s unbeatable, 
tions of members of Congress. He ex no matter what the thoughts of those on 





London Selling Agency 


66, Aldermanbury, E. ¢ amines bills for “jokers” and _ special whose guilty toes you tread. You aré 


privileges. And then he publishes his doing much good for the present and for 
discoveries in his mean old periodical. the future. An old admirer, 
Toledo (Ohio) Blade. W. D. RUSSEL! 


: ‘ ° KEOKUK, IoWA. 
CRAWFORD COUNTY HOSPITAL, OHIO. I have grown to rely on CoL.ier’s for 
For the past month I have not been — good, clean, moral, and political informa- 
receiving my copy of your Weekly. I tion as I rely on my professional jour 
have had no renewal notice, nor have pals for reliable scientific information 
any of your men called, so I do not Epwarp M. Hanson. M 1). 
think my subscription has expired. Never a 
take my name off your list but send a + 
bill when you want my money. I can’t 
get along without CoLirer’s WEEKLY, not 
| because I think you are right most of 
the time, but because when you are wrong 
you are so damned sincere about it. 
Dr. W. C. GATES, 
Resident Surgeon. 








East Sr. Loutrs, Itt. 

Your constant fight for honest men 
and honest measures and civic decency 
leads us to advise you of the achieve- 
ment here. East St. Louis has broken 
every record in Illinois politics by elect 
ing State Senator John M. Chamberlin 
Mayor by the greatest majority in the 


+ history of the city, and inasmuch as the 

ScHOFIELD BARRACKS, HAWAII. issue was neither political nor personal, 

In our humble opinion, Mr. Carnegie but a fair, square fight for clean man- 
would do far more good to the great hood and womanhood and a decent town 


mass of humanity if he would send in to live and work in, we respectfully bring 
about ten thousand subscriptions for it to your attention 


CoLuier’s to be divided equally among C. B. Cox. 
the States. There is more information President East St. Louis Industrial 
on vital questions, more sincerity and League. 

truth in one copy of Cor.rer’s than I + 

have been able to exhaust from a very Mr. Sullivan always writes as a pa- 
extensive library. AN ADMIRER. triot, not as a politician. He does not 


study politics to find arguments support- 

How Co.iier’s WEEKLY will howl when ing this or that political belief, as most 
it learns that our Senators and Repre- political writers do, but solely to learn 
sentatives in Congress have reached down the truth and give it to the country 
in the brine of the pork barrel and through the great magazine with which 


hooked us up a $175,000 building. he is associated. No one can read his 
Malden (Mass.) News. weekly articles regularly without realiz- 
+ ing this fact. 
So Corirer’s can tear its hair till Higginsville (Mo.) Jeffersonian. 
doomsday. If the President can have a + 


private floral conservatory maintained As a rule one does not turn to a popu- 
from public funds, why can’t Sundance, lar publication like CoLLIEr’s: for eco- 
Wyo., have a Federal building for its nomic inspiration, but an editorial in 
delectation ? that periodical dealing with the expand- 






Leadville (Colo.) Democrat. ing cost of living, and inversely or other- 
wise, as we look at the subject from the 
ESPANOLA, N. M. standpoint of cause and _ effect, the 


ir the hands of a lone, frightened woman. . “ . 
this» shrinking purchasing power of the dol- 


, SHE burglar has #0 earthly show against the Savage Automatic—even 


To CoLLIeR’s we owe our thanks for 





Why? Because this pistol—the only ten-shot .32 automatic _ ; iec 
, he ed — this cg dbee vet a a vigorous presentation of many things lar, centers attention anew on a subject 
aims as easily as pointing your finger, and shoots straight instinctively —even which. without your clear-cut Weekly, that sooner or later must be cleared up, 
in the dark one shot to each trigger pull, as fast or slowly as you please. Be- would never reach the public. not only because beneficial results may 
. " * “" os P , : . 4 mm X ° . . on 
cause an automatic indicator shows positively at a glance or a touch whether CLARA D, TRUE. follow, but also ~y AUSE — ar — 
me ar ae , ; : -AYTARR is demanding light on what appears 
it is loaded. You can’t say vou ‘‘didn’t know the SAVAGE was loaded.”’ + _ ~ < 
/ SAN ANTONIO, TEX. be an economic mystery. } 
Send six cents in s s for advice fro *tective d police P aie Sia agin . Tow York Tr Vy , never. 
Send six cents in stamps for advice f om detective an d police The article “The Heart of the Ques- New York (N. Y.) Finan 
authorities on how to handle burglars with the Savage. , 7 ; “aN ages 
tion,” which appeared in two of your re- ; 
(10™ that watches 






American deterioration, which is produc Nebraska C ity 


cent issues, is the simplest, most direct, COLLIER’S, a magazine ad 
ongentain and, therefore, the most efficient exposi- the trend of the popular mind with ad- 
tion of one of the principal causes of mirable perspicacity. .. . , : 
j » Neb. ) ress. 
J Savage Arms Coeeey, 825 Savage Ave., Utica, (ven 
Make f the famous Savage rifle eect 
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You bought a car to enjoy. You selected an engine 
= that you knew was reliable—a transmission system that would not waste your 
7 power—a roomy tonneau that would accommodate you and your friends. 


r But in buying your car, possibly you did not realize 
- that it is your tires upon which all of these other things depend for their 
efficiency, as well as your easy riding comfort and safety. 





ers 


i To enjoy motoring you must have absolute mind- 
| comfort—must be free from annoying, irritating tire troubles and tire tinkerings. 






































nal 
.. 
[he man who is going to travel most miles this season 

7 —with the least amount of trouble—is the tire-wise man who uses foresight 

in selecting 
ral 
ile, 
on 
ire 
F Houe ae it 
or e ° 
la- 
* made of Vitalized Rubber 
en . 7 . 
7 Vitalized Rubber No more fear of rim troubles 
ye- — 
en rT . ” . : : 
"i calls a halt on “Short Mileage when you ride on Diamond Tires 
n ee 
he 
he 7 ° 
al, We have taken care of your When you ride on 
“ tire troubles in advance by Diamond Tires you need 
ng building all Diamond Tires of have no fear of rim 

Vitalized Rubber. And let us troubles. 
al tell you right here just what , * aan 
Vitalized Rubber js. Diamond(No-Clinch) | 

ms Tires are built with Per- Wh a 
oo To start with, there 1S a fect 3-Point Rim Con- me a Satety Flap 
oA foundation of pure, young, lusty tact that fit and hold the ey 
rn rubber. rim with a vise-like grip. 
ry _ . . "Tite wedient bhi cemnee ie 
ch Then our chemists toughen this pure rubber bape my teens tine! yo } 
~ by a Diamond vitalizing process—a process which rim—insuring immunity from all ©" S#0" Diamond Safety Tread 

im ps irts a flint-like wear "ing qué ality to the rubber and, forms of rim troubles, including cutting and breaking above the bead. 

at the same time, retaining all the virtue and elasticity The annealed steel cabled wires imbedded in the bead 
u- of the pure gum. form a rigid ring of support that holds in every emergency, permits 
in This is W hy Diamond Tires w ill give the ee ee and positively prevents the tire from creeping or slip- 
whe oOo the rim. 
: greatest mileage in wet as well as dry weather—will . P ‘ ” Kes ; N 
| plow through sand and dust—stand the friction of the = “ ( 9 yon get more air-room in Diamond (No- 
7 as road and the pull of the engine—will adapt them- ey a ae ae eee ee ee oe does the work. 
ct selves from one end of the thermometer to the other—-and from high lhe more air-room—the more resiliency with less 
Ps speed to low—and under all these conditions you, at the wheel, are racking and jolting of your engine and car—which, in turn, means 
: riding with mind-comfort and free from possible tire worries. more comfort for you and your guests—ymore service from your tires. 
ae | 

So this time buy Diamond Vitalized Rubber Tires—you can get them to fit your rims at any of the 
es 
1- RT RT SK | RR eee aR emer 
s | 


MMs ca OP PI EEE EO PL a eer am 











Ci areworn © 


Well, Gibbon, the 
had nevet A a trouble he co 


historian, said he 
ld not 
forget over a book and that he would not 
barter his love of reading for the wealth 
of the Indies. Why it? We pub 
lish a number of sets that are much more 
interesting than the present day 
and are literature as well. 
established forty years and ou 
have been given a long set 
at many international expositions. 
are a few of them: 


not try 


novels 
\\ e hav < be en 

l r books 
medals 


Here 


ie f 
ics UO 


MASTERPIECES Of 


GEORGE SAND 








rkling dia I 
abridg 4 e 
vels by Ba $ va \ 
knowledged g $ " 
ter that eve lw ¥ 
$, beautiful photograv s. $4 
payable $2 monthly, *'l nost 1 
| mark ible woman of he ig 
j Henry James. Pamphlet on request 


MASTERPIECES OF 


PAUL pe KOCK 


st plete tra f 5 
sing Fret $ l I 
kens z ] 
ttof Franc N 
i I vent v 
gravures. Eas oO 
most a g wri f th 
De 
s f re 


THE LIBRARY OF 
KNOWLEDGI 


en f 
i s : abe 
1 is s A ng 
es, ita g straig wa 
n-te 1 giving r 
inte Ss to a z 
len v rt pag 
black and $28, | 
nt Pa i 


ROMANCES O} 


VICTOR HUGO 


**The Barrie « et gs 





rench artists Faces ling ar t 
er of erit w i . 
e illust 
s by th 4 
—The P. “r 
y nple . S 
v Ss. $4 paya $2 
Pamphlet on request 


MASTERPIECES O! 


BALZAC 








HI B 

Most 
“e Viv 
Ne fl + 
and I 
etch on 
“Wh n lost in 
ama hist 

ut t ve se 
Lorp Mac AULAY P et ’ 
request 


PRIVATE LIVES OF THE 


QUEENS OF ENGLAND 
with 1 } 
t : t “5 
WOMAN 
AGES AND IN ALL 
COUNTRIES 
st fa i g t 
it a 
autl $ ’ 
e es B | 
I ter! D j 


PHE DEFINITIVE 
HISTORY OF 
P sgate~ tai AMERIC 4 


ly non-sectional, non-p 
ar non-se irian f[ of th 
I f Panama s 

t r 
jred f u t 
paya n I 
“ t 
row Wu 
z z , f 
, , 7 pf 7 4 


GEORGE BARRIE & SONS, 
1313 Walnut St., Phila., Pa. 


Name 


Addré 


Lord, 
Them 


Them heathen Chinos has et him! 
wouldn't that jolt 
atin’ Daggett! It give me ar 
awful jar, an’ Buek he felt it, too 
That there mutt had acted right decent, 
an’ we knew Ranch would have bats in 
the belfry fer fair if he hoid tell o’ the 


now youse 


Chinos a-e 


pups finish; so says Buck: ‘Let’s not 
tell him, ‘cause he’s takin’ on now like 
he'd lost mother an’ father an’ best goil 
an’ all, an’ if he knew Daggett was pro 
vidin’ chow fer Chinos he'd go clean bug 


house an’ we'd have ter ship him home 


ter St. Elizabeth.’ 


we made it 
now 





“Ty SAYS O. K. ter that, an’ 
up not ter let on ter Ranch; an’ 


| here comes the spook part yer been 

| a-waitin’ fer. 

| “Four or five nights later I was on 
guard, an’ my post was the farthest out 
we had on the porth. There was an ol’ 
road out over that way, an’ I'd hoid tell 
it led ter a ol’ graveyard, but I hadn't 
never been there myself an’ hadn't 


‘long between 
a-hikin’ 


much about it till 
three o'clock, as I 


thought 


two an’ was 


up an’ down, when somepin’ comes a-ziz 
zin’ down the road hell-fer-leather on to 
me, a-vellin’ somepin’ fierce. Gee, but I 
was skeered! I made sure it was a 
| spook, an’ there wasn't a bit o° breath 
left in me I was all to the bad that 
time fer sure Before I had time tet 
|} think even, that screamin’, streakin’ 
| thing was on me an’ a-grabbin’ roun’ my 
knees; an’ then I see it was one o’ them 
near-Christian Chinos, an’ he’s skeered 
moren me even His eves had popped 
clean out’n their slits, an’ his tongue 
was hangin’ out by the roots, he was 
that locoed I raised the long yell fer 


guard, which happened, 

luck, ter be Buck, an 
runnin’, thinkin’ from the 
I give we was bein’ rushed by the 


corporal of the 
by good when he 
W hoops 


whole 


come i 


push of Boxers, the two of us began 
proddin’ at the Chink ter find out what 
was doin’ Took us some time, too, with 
him bein’ in such a flutter an’ hardly 
able ter even hand out his darn ol 
pigeon English, that sounds like lan 
guage comin’ out of a sausage machine 


When we did savvy his line of chop-suey 


talk, we found out he’d seen a ghost in 
the graveyard, an’ not only seen it but 
he knew who the spook was an’ all about 
him We was gittin’ some serious our 
selves an’ made him tell us 
=e ‘MS it was a mandarin—that’s a 
sort o’ Chink police-court judge (till 
I got ter Tientsin I always thought they 
was little oranges), an’ this tangerine’s 
I mean mandarin’s—name was Wu 
Ti Ming, an’ he'd been a high mucky 


| muckraker in his day, which was two or 
three hundred years back. But the Em 
prer caught him deep in some sort 0’ 


graft an’ took away his button an’ all 
o his dough 

‘Lord!’ says Buck when we come ter 
this, ‘don’t that prove what heathens 
Chinks is? Only one button ter keep on 
their clothes with, an’ the Emprer he kin 


take it away What did this here Judge 
Ming do then, John? Use string or pins? 
This here John didn’t seem ter savvy, but 
he said that the mandarin took on so fer 


his button an’ his loss of pull in the ward 
that it 


the Emprer got 


sad ter see, an’ by an’ by 
again with 


Wis sure 


busy him an’ 


had him finished up fer keeps: had him 
die the ‘death of a thousand euts SuVs 
John It sounded fierce ter me, but Buck 


he says 

‘shaw! An 
reg’lar by them lady 
Avenver would ‘a’ give the 
merry ha-ha 

‘After Ming was cut 
remains of his corpse an’ 
this here 


who's been shaved 
n Fourth 
Kmprer the 


vbody 


barbers « 


up they took the 
planted him in 
graveyard up the road; but he 
wouldn't stay planted an’ began doin’ 
stunts at night, ‘topside walkee-walkee’ 
an’ -a-huntin’ fer his lost button He'd 
isedl ter have the whole ured 
up. but fer the last 


country s¢ 
twenty years hed 


kep right quiet an’ had hardly ever come 
out but row sencve the foreign devils 
come (aint that a sweet name fer us?) 
hes up an at it again worse than ever, 
aun’ the heathens is on their eat Fer 


four nights now they'd seen him, wrapped 
in a blue robe, wailin’ an’ a-huntin’ be 
hind tombstones an walkin’ round an 
round the gravevard like a six days race 
fer the belt at Madison Square John 
had jus een him on the wall, an’ that 
was why he come chargin’ down the road 


ke forty cats 


‘Will Mr. Ming 


perrit walk till he 


page 19 
sits that button back? Buck asts. John 
“ays: ‘Sure.’ 
‘Well,’ says Buck, ‘why don’t yer give 
him one? 
“*No can give. Only Emplor, only Son 
of Heaven give.’ 
‘Well, look here, says Buck, ‘we 
sand rabbits ain’t no sons of Heaven, but 
I'll be darned if we couldn't spare a but 


busted 
job an’ 
What 
Could 


ton ter lay the ghost of a pore 
police-court judge, who's lost his 
his tin, if that’s all he wants back 
time does he come out at, John? 
him ter-morrer night?’ 
could we,’ John: ‘he'll show 
way, but he won’t wait with us; 
enough fer his.’ 

“So Buck takes John an’ goes back ter 
the guard shack, as it’s most time fer re- 
lief, an’ after I got back we told John 
ter git the hook, an’ we talked 
over, an’ Buck he was just wild ter 
if he couldn't lay that Chino ghost. 
talents was achin’ ter 


we see 
us the 
he’s bad 


Says 


see 
His 
git action on him; 


anythin’ like that got up his spunk. 
Says I: 

‘Maybe Ranch kin help. We'll tell 
him ter-morrer after guard mount. It'll 


take his mind off Daggett.’ 

‘No, yer don't.” says Buck. ‘Don’t yer 
tell him. He's nervous as a cat 
the pup as it is, an’ 
awful skeery: I'm feelin’ woozy 
meself. I'm all off when it comes 
that is, if it’s a real ghost. 
And things here in Pekin’ is so funny the 
odds is all in favor of its bein’ the sure 
thing. I ain’t afeard o’ no kinds o° peo 
ple, but I sure git cold feet when I'm 
up against a Wouldn't that jar 
youse? An’ me a soldier: when it’s a2 
soldier’s whole business not ter git cold 
feet. But I'm bound I'll have a show at 
that ol even if it docs me 
out o’ my growth. Only don’t yer dare 
tell Ranch 


BO igwhe y right 
+ rounds, me an’ 


our blankets, sneaked out past the guard, 


dare 
ovel this spook busi- 
ness is 
over if 


ter ghosts 


ghost. 
skeer 


spook 


after 


an’ met John, who was waitin’ fer us in 
the road jus’ beyond where the last 
sentry woulder seen him. It was cold as 
git out. Jus’ the same kind o’ early cold 


as to-night, an’ John’s teeth was chatter 


in’ like peas in a box—he was some loco 
with skeer, too, you bet 

‘Which way? says Buck, an’ John 
spouts a lot o’ dope-joint lingo an’ takes 
us up a side alley, where there’s a whole 
bunch o° Chinos waitin’ fer us, an’ they 
begun a kowtowin’ an’ goin’ on like we 
was the whole cheese. Turned out that 
John had jollied ’em that the Melican 
soldier mans was big medicine an’ would 


make Judge Ming quit the midnight hike 
an’ cut out scarin’ ’em blue. That jus’ 
suited Buck: he was all there when it 
come ter play commander in chief. He 
swelled up an’ give ‘em a bundle o’ talk 
that John put in Chino fer ‘em, an’ then 
finished up by showin’ ‘em a button—a 


ol’ United States Army brass button he'd 
cut off his blue blouse—an’ tol’ ’em he 
was goin’ ter bury it in Ming's grave so 
us ter keep him bedded down 


AY them simple idiots was pleased ter 
death, an’ the whole outfit 

us over ter the graveyard, but they 
at the gate (Lord, I hated ter see 
go—even if they heathens!). an’ 
let John take us in an’ show us where 
ter wait He put us in behind a _ pile 


escorted 


shied 


wade 


»® little rocks in about the middle o’ 
the place near where Judge Ming 
hung out, an’ then retired on the 
main body at the double, leavin us 
two on outpost alone there together I 
hadn't never been ter a Chino buryin’ 
cround before, an’ nighttime wasn't ex 


tree pleasant fer a foist introduce. There 


was a new moon that night—a little 
shavin’ of a thing that hardly gave no 
light, an’ from where we was there was 


# twisty pine tree branch that struck out 


right acrost it like a picture card—two 
fer five. The graveyard was all dark an’ | 
quiet, with little piles o’ rocks an’ stone 


raves, an’ a four- or 
wall runnin’ all round it; an’ 
Without nothin’ stirrin’ at all, 
place seemed chock full 
shadders. There wasnt a 
not the least little thing: 
harder yous’d 


tables ter mark the g 
five-foot 

somehow, 
the whole 
o movin 
neither: 
jus’ them shadders;: an’ the 


blame 


cout 


look at ‘em the more they seemed ter 
move It was cold, too, like I told ver 

bitin’ cold—an me an’ Buck squatted 
there tight together an’ mos’ friz. We 
nited, an’ we waited, an’ we waited, 
il we got skeerder, an’ skeerder, an’ 





‘Sure | 


things | 


eleven o'clock | 
Buck slipped outer | 
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the Bast Sh Siohy 
Wins 


COLUMBIA 
The National Battery 


[t wins in length of service, in quality 
of service, and in low 


cost of service. 


That’s why it’s known and sold in 


every continent and clime. 
Nine factories in United States and Canada. 
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Costs no more; 
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Standard equipment can hardly be “standard” 
without the Aplco Electric Starter 
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Aplglow Lamps Dvnamo-Moto: Controller Storage Battery 
, « trols for starter and all lig! 
are here—at the driver's hand 


OU’VE had the chance this year to buy a good many kinds of self-starters. 
Only one of these is the result of years of the most careful and thorough 
working out of all its details: the Aplco; “the starter that never stops starting.” 


ae a 


rr 


y Some years ago, Mr. Vincent G. Apple saw clearly that such a reliable one-unit starting system 
ss would be demanded before very long. His energies since then have been devoted to perfecting the 
: Aplco Starter until it is perfect; he realized that unless a starter really worked every time, it had 
: no value. For the past few seasons he could have crowded the market with his starter, knowing 
. that any such improvement would be eagerly adopted by builders; demanded by buyers. This 


he was not willing to do. Not until the Aplco starter had proved and re-proved itself by the 
most rigid tests would he offer it to the publi¢. 


Many of the new starters that have been hurried ance of absolutely standard character; a system that 
into the field this year respond wonderfully to labora- could only add to the use and pleasure the owner 
tory tests—stand up for a reasonable time on the road. would derive from his car. 


In order to meet the demand for self starting systems, 


‘ . - ‘6 ‘ . . : ” 
many builders used the kinds offered to them from all The starter that never stops starting. 


sides by appliance men: included them in their speci- Naturally you will prefer to have the Aplco in 
| fications without proper study; while they were in your own car; it gives you both pride and confidence 
| the experimental stage, in fact. The history of these to know that your system is the one perfected by 
will be self evident at the end of the season. the ‘‘father’’ of the whole self-starter idea; carefully 
Manufacturers who utilized the Aplco Electric and slowly developed to its present perfection and 

Starter this year were offering their buyers an appli- ready to be used, and used long and hard. 

The Aplco Lighting System Ways in which the Aplco Starter is the Best 

The Apleo lighting systems car up to date. You can in The whole Apple system is by one man does not properly 
for motor cars and motor stall a generator battery (if built in one plant, under the feed the battery made in the 
boats are as standard as the you haven't one) and the now final supervision of one man. other man’s factory, for in 
starter and as carefully de famous Aplglow lamps at Kverything—dynamos, motors, stance the user complains to 
signed. The first electric reasonable cost. Then you batteries, controllers, are built the car builder, who refers 
lighted automobile—a Frank can have as much light as to work with each other with him to the starter maker, who 
lin (1907)—was lighted with you wish—you won't have to mechanical precision: they blames the battery manufac 
the Apleo system. This car economize. Burn your head must test out together. Vin turer. Between them all, you 
is still doing service on the lights whenever you drive. cent G. Apple stands back of the owner of the car—get 

streets of Dayton. Apple Take no chances of collisions the entire system, not a part of no satisfaction. 

equipped cars were exhibited or hitting road obstructions. it. All this is very different 
at auto shows years ago. If Your generator makes the from some of the most wide- Other Inconveniences Eliminated 
you now use gas or oil lamps current as you go along. Of lv advertised starters which 
or if you depend upon electric course, if you have the Apple are composed of units of There are no sliding or ex- 
} light furnished by a storage starter, then the lighting sys which only part are made by posed gears, no pedals to push, 
battery which is always “go tem is included, but whether the firm which offers you the no meters to watch. The glow 
ing dead” just when you need you can use the starter or not starter. Some make the dyna of a small lamp shows whether 
it most, then get in touch on your present car you mos and buy the batteries and the system is working prop 
With the nearest dealer in should make it a modern car motors elsewhere, assembling erly. One lever on the con- 
Apleo appliances and have him by installing the Apple light the units, and so on. The re troller is all you have to deal 
f tell you how to bring your ing system. sult? The generator designed with. 


If you want to bring your car or boat up to date with Aplco lighting system or Aplglow 
lamps; if you want an Aplco house lighting outfit; send for bulletins on these subjects. 


The Apple Electric Co., 89 Canal St., Dayton, Ohio 
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when a man 
is smoking 
Stag. 


That 
FRAGRANCE 


is unmistakable. 





| sheerde mun gee! how we 


| Ming, but a 








There’s no other tobacco made 


} ‘can’t ver see it 
| Ranch!’ 


that you can recognize in the same 
way. 

Another pleasant experiment with 
Stag is to shut yourself in a room and 
light up a pipeful. 

See what the first person who opens 
the door says. 

And don’t forget that you buy 
HALF as much at a time, at HALF 
the price, and always smoke FRESH 
tobacco. 














For sale everywhere. 
“EVER-LASTING-LY GOOD 


| skeer, 


| lin’. He 








LEI LEE ENT OST | 


Every minute we thought we'd see 


time 


Judge 


long went by an’ he 


didn’t come an’ he didn’t come There 
we set, strung up tight an’ ready ter snap 
like a banjo string, but nothin’ ter see 
but the shakin’ shadders an’ nothin’ ter 
hear—nothin’ but jus’ dead, dead silence 


“All of a suddent 
pin drop a mile 
piece out my arm as he 
ten!’ says he 


Buck (he 


away) nearly 


LISTENED an’ listened, but I didn’t 
hear nothin’, an’ IT told him so. 
‘Yes, yer do, yer bloke ver,’ he whis 


shivered ! | 


| 
| 


kin hear a } 
nips a | 
grips me. ‘Lis- | 


pers. ‘Listen. Strain your years.’ 
“Then way off I did begin ter hear | 
somepin’. It was a long, funny, waily | 


ery, sort o” like the way 
each other at night. 
like that, an’ it come nearer an’ 
Then all of a suddent somepin’ 
on the graveyard wall 
dred yards away—somepin’ 
against the hook o’ the moon—an’ 
walkin’ up an’ down an’ hollerin’. 

knew it was sayin’ words, but I was so 
far to the bad I didn’t know nothin’ an’ 
couldn't make it out. I never thought a 
feller’s heart could bang so hard against 
his ribs without bustin’ out, an’ 
riz so high me campaign hat was three 
inches offf'n me head. I hope ter the 
Lord T'll never be so frightened again in 


‘Oh-o0-00, oh-o00-00 "’ 


nearer, 
about a hun- 


be ~" 


all my livin’ days. I set there in a tran- 
som from fear an’ friz ter the spot. I 
dou’t Know nothin’ o” what Buck was 
doin’, as my lamps was glued ter the 


spook. It jumped down from the 
callin’? an’ whistlin’ an’ begin runnin’ 
round the little heaps. I seen it 
Was comin’ our way, but I couldn't move 
or make a sound: I jus’ set All of a 
suddent Buck he jumps up an’ makes a 
dash an’ a leap at the spook, an’ there’s 
terrible yellin’ an’ they both comes 
down crash at the foot of a rock pile, 
rollin’ on the little pebbles: but 
on top an’ the spook 
lettin’ off the most awful sereeches. 
they jus’ ripped the air, them 
yells did, an’ they turned my 
spell loose an’ IT howled fer all I was 
worth. Then Buck, he commenced 
a-yawpin’ too, but me an’ the 
was both raisin’ 
savvy what he 
I found he 

**Come 


wall, 


stone 


Buck is 
underneath an’ 


Gosh, 


spor k's 


spook we 
so much noise IT didn't 
said fer some time. 
Wis cussin’ me out 

here, you fersaken 


he howls. ‘Quit vellin’! J suv quit yell 


iv’! Ton’t yer see who this is? Come 
here an’ help me.’ 
‘You think I’m goin’ ter tech that 


Ming spook?’ IT shrieks. 


‘You miser’ble loony,’ he vells back, 


ain’t no Ming’? It’s 


" a ee so it was. It was Ranch 
‘Y skeered stiff an’ hollerin’ fer dear 
life at bein’ jumped on an’ 
the middle of a graveyard 
Pore ol’ feller had had Daggett on his 
mind, an’ went sleepwalkin’ an’ huntin’ 
wrapped in his blanket. 

‘An’,’ says Buck ter me, ‘if 
hadn’t been in such a dope 
you'd a 


waked up in 
that-a-way. 


vouse 
dream with 
’ sensed what he was a-vel 
was callin’ 


“Oh-00-00, oh-o0-00, 


| here, Daggett! Here, boy!” an’ then 

he’d whistle an’ call again: “Here, Dag 
gett! Here, Daggett!’ That’s how I 
knew it was Ranch: an’, besides, he 
told me onct that he sleepwalked when 
|} he got worried. But you, you white 
livered— an’ then he cussed me out 
some more, 


‘Smarty,’ I 
tame well it 
sive him the 
an’ git him 

‘Well,’ 


some 


suys, ‘if ver knew so 
was Ranch, why did yer 
flyin’ tackle like yer 
all woiked up like this?” 
Buck sort o’ sheepy. _ 
woiked up meself, an’ time 
along I give him the spook’s 
without thinkin’: I was too 
skeered ter think. Hush, Ranch. Hush, 
old boy. It’s jus’ me’n Bill Nobody 
shan’t hoit ver.’ 

“We comforted 
fixed him up, an’ 


done 


Says 
was 
he come 


tackle 


pore ol Ranch an’ 
then when he felt bet- 


ter told him about things—all but how 
Daggett was et—an’ I wrapped his 
blanket around him an’ took him back 
ter quarters while Buck went a-lookin’ 


fer John an’ his 


“HE found ’em about half a mile off, in 
front of a Mott Street joss house, 
punk an’ huddled 
green from the yvellin’s 


sang 


burnin’ 
skeered 


all prayin’ an’ 
together, 


they'd heard. Buck. be give ‘em a long 
chin-chin about lavin’ the ghost, an’ how 
Judge Ming wouldn’t never come hack 


no more: an’ then he dragged ’em all 


Then 


all b lue gray | 


cats holler at | 


popped up | 


| 


me hair |} 
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Flex-A-1] ile you 
that has 
world 





W hen you buy 


are buying a brand been 


advertised the over and ts 
known to the consumer no matter 


where he may come from. 


FLEX-A-TILE 
Asphalt Shingles 


Flex-A-Tile shingles are 8 
inches wide and 1234 inches long. 
‘They are laid in half the time re- 
quired for wood shingles. 


Flex-A-Tile comes in roll form 
alsoandcan beusedassidingincolor 
combination with the shingles. 

Flex-A-TVile Asphalt Shingles 
are easier to place than wooden 
shingles, are as beautiful as tiling, 
as enduring as slate and cheaper 
than stained wood shingles. 

A booklet and sample will be 

sent you free if you ll write- 
THE HEPPES COMPANY 


1016 Forty-Fifth Street 
CHICAGO, ILL. 




















Finished Photos 


_ IN ONE MINUTE 
New—Great—Wonderful 


At last! Just what you want 
—a camera that makes photo- 


graphy easy, simple, _inex- 
pensive 3e your own pholo-~ g 
grapher. Noexperience needed. 
Any man,woman or child can make 
photos the new way wit 


The New 
One-Minute Camera } 


Weighs only 40 
ounces. Takes and 
finishes pictures in one 
minute. 





Ax 





No Plates or Films 
— No Printing 
or Dark Room! 


Get a One-Minute Camera at once and know the 
four vacation is not complete 





me 
No fuss. Pte eee 


No work. 


at your picnic—everywhere. 
Price of Camera, $10.00 
Complete Outfit, $11.00 


Pin a money order for $11.00 to this ad; send it to us at once, 
anc a we will ship »ou by express a One »-Minute Camera Outfit. 
with enough mat € ries to take and finish 50 post card photos, 
size 2 1-2 x 31-2 inei e8. f you desire outfit ship: ped by 
Parcels _P« ost add 75 extra. Complete instructions wit 

outfit. You begin taking p ctures in a few minutes after out- 
fitarrives. Write for FRE E Booklet 


THE ONE-MINUTE CAMERA co. 
Dept 210 , Rand McNally Bldg., Chicago, Il. 




















ia Come to 


HOLLAND | 


in 1913 


Holland will celebrate the 100th Anniversary of 
her Independence with Festivities of every de 
scription Pageants—30 Expositions of Industry, 
Art, Shipping, Agriculture. 

This year will mark the 


PEACE PALACE at THE HAGUE 


The form: al dedication of Carnegie’s Royal hh 
will be attended by the ceremonies its world-wide 
importance “demands 


This is the Year to Visit Holland! 


Full particulars free of charge from the Of 


3] Information Office, 45 L. Voorhout, The Hague 


Private Water Supply Plants 
KEwanEF 


Inauguration of the 














SYSTEM OF 


WATER SUPPLY 


RAND OF 
power 


CHICACO 


ny SEND FOR CATALOC P 
— KEWANEE WATER SUPPLY CO- 
NEW YORK CITY ~-MEWANEE . ILL. 
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Tre ° 
SHOE 


The Ou 7A 


A Style for 
Every Taste 
The satisfaction you get will 
prove the worth of your invest- 
ment. For $5.00 you get the best 
materials— and * “Natural Shape’ P 
lasts for comfort—in a style to 
suit your taste. 

Look for the 


You'll find a live dealer ready to show you 


Florsheim Sign — 


correct styles to fit your feet. 


Price $5.00 
“Imperial” Quality $6.00 
Style Book FREE upon requ st 


The Florsheim Shoe Company 


Chicago,U. S. A. 
The Stride 


Look for 
Name in Shoe 
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Trim your hedge 
4times faster on hi 7 


You can do the work 

in one-fourth to one- 
fifth the time, and get \ 
cleaner, results . 
if you use either of the iS : 
UNIQU! E *S 


On well-ker pt. 











evener 


frequently trit 


hedges the nique Hedge oo et 

cuts a 13-inc rh vath, trims on both 
motions; easy to operate a es # > 
time, strength and energy ? 


For older growths, use the Unique Hedge 
Trimmer and Cutter combined 


Has an extra cutter for indiv ial branches up to 
%.inch diamete rt tool will replace hedge 
trimmer ieaniae hears, grass edgers and pruners! 
Bither tools sent carriage | paid on receipt of $5.00 
Money ck if not satisfactory 

ne week trial Refer 

t 1 Philadelphia 

i for Free Illustrated Bookle 


“Success with Hedges.”” 


FOUNTAIN CUTLERY CO. 
2429 Locust St., Philadelphia 


New York Office, 1 West 34th St. 


Opp. Waldorf Ast 











WEIGHS ONLY 1s. POUNDS | 


Orevanjelan 


MARE 


Telescope Cot Bed 





Price $3 


584 Broadway, New York 
riunity for STUDENTS 


Steinfeld Bros.. 








EUROPE 


Attractive Tours 


All Routes, escorted or inde- 
Pendent as p efe re vd Widest choice Inclusive 
ares. Best tour-leaders. Small groups. Uniformed 
interpreters at stations and ports Weite for Pro- 
gram 32, St ship Tickets by All Lines. 


THOS. COOK & SON 


245 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, or Boston, Philadelphia 


Chicago, Montreal, Toronto, San Francisco, Los Angeles 


| sleeve. 





back (the 
with years laid back an’ eves ro 


him bury 
ll Ming s 

solemn, an’ 
ter be a 
oath he 

recruitin’ 
the 
‘so help me, 
them 

‘a’ give 
they could. 
an’ kissed hi 


see 


said 
way 


seen 


ter camp, 
no, as he 
not itchin’ 
hone, 
“After 
Ranch at 
mutt ter 
more, 
with 
quiet. 
fulest 
us presents ; 
try, eggs, an’ 
mighty funny 
right; we 
other 
woiked it. Al 


fer 
that 


love, 
so Juds 
his 

But 


pullin’ at 


rock 
said 
prayer 


sergeant, 
from * 
Gawd.’ 
grateful 
him the 
They 


} 


but he 
Wis 
his 


sung ver ever seen. 
things ter 
all sorts of chow, 
lookin’, 
lived 
fellers was wild ter 


been skeered o’ 


ter speak of 
[LL 


looked 


K troop 
ute I 
Thanks fer 
“Keep the 
for yo’ tale,” 


ter s¢ 


suck 


ends an’ 
They wanted ter escort him back 
at that, 


we 

night, 
an’ 

£e 


United 


ghosts sence 


the halt 


United 
pile He 
what the 
but it was 
havin’ on 
krew it by 


Stat 


muy 
Puck 
Chinos the 
whole 
got down an’ 
his fe 


do sole 


bucked 
out without 
arrival ter 1} 


toins 
him 


took 
an’ got 


Ming seemed 
States button, 
eat—fr 


but it 
high, we 


I tell yer I ai 


much! 


paused, 
at the 
“most nine o'clock. I 
e 
promised 
the smokin’.” 
change, 
shouted Whitney 


drew a 


clock. 

got ter 

Sergeant 
him. 


hombre. 


et 


“Gee!” 


Keefe 
Adios, f 


! _ 
lin’ 


ct | 
he 


swear’ 
savs I oug 


sql 


button 
dvomnad it in 

Chinks 
really 


een a 


art all 
ter | 


rhter 
they'd | 


Chino Umpire if 


tirmed 


said 


pass an 


© noticed 


watchin’ 
another 


he didn’t wander 


sa 


al 


them Chinks was the 
They br 


uit, 


ce. 


n't 


that is, 


long breath, 


vo over 


ay 
afte 


as he disappeared down the hall. 


“Well! !” 
Hansen. 

“Well! 
Swede 
the finest 
Fourteenth 
company 
army in then 

“Yes,” said 
wasn’t goin’ 
I happened te 
only 
was ever 
Infantry 
islands. 
States.” 


after 


said 


\ 


in ninete. 
Stone, “I 
to spoil 


this mornin’, 
in before wi: 
they 

He's never even been out of the 


Stone, and 


* responded Hansen. 
shook with laughter. 
liar! 

myselluf. 
Cha) 


Yess’? I 
That 
He wass not 


his bloon 
his enlistn 
and the only 
is the 


came back 


“Iss he 
Wiss 


eve 


rin’ 
ent 
th 


Sa 


“ny 
tisfied 
'§ kep’ 
grate 
ought 
poul 


some of it 
tasted all 

thr 
know lhe 


The 
w we 
never 
not 


and 
id he, 
ter 


a min 


ellers. 


r him 


looked at 


he big 
not 


in the 
Wass 


my) 
n the 


ou hund’erd.” 
knew, 


but I 
yarn 
card 


ing he 


Twenty-third 


from the 


“But where did he get it from?’ asked 
Whitney “His imagination is equal 
to most anything but gettin’ so many 
facts straight. Of co'se I noticed things 
yere an’ there—but the most of it was 
a a.” 

“IT tell you.” said Hansen, grinning, 
“he got it from an old Fourteenth man 

Dan DPowerss at practice camp 
last Chuly He an’ I wass often talk 
ing of China. He wass in my old com 
pany an’ wass then telling me how 
he an’ the other fellerss all that extra 

| chow got. I tank Bill he hass a goot 
memory.” 

“But the nerve of him!” cried White 
hall, “tryin’ ter pass that off on us with 


country. 


culation of 


try, 


and 
abead. 


Hansen sittin’ 
“Tt iss one 


right there.” 


thing he 


smiled Hansen. 


A’ 


hit the bunk. 


who 


W "Stone. 


my 


cares 


have fe 


anyway?" 


rgot,” 


said 


“Tt was a blame good story. 


now Clear out, 
Reveille 
so early these cold mornin’s. 
kind of button that would 


I knew of some 
down when Shorty 


keep nie lyin’ 
me to get up a 


all of you. 


call the roll.” 


(iee! 


I w 


ant to 


» «loess seem to come 


Wish 


wints 


Kind Words from an 
Old Friend 


HE 
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news stands, 
nickel’s worth 
The 


first 
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future, and it 
field it 
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its 
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All 
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iene se Franklin Automobile Co. 


took 
the 


" The Franklin Six—“38” 
The Light Weight 
FACT-BACKED CAR 


ERE is a big, roomy touring car, beautiful in outlines, elegant in 
finish, luxurious in appointments and upholstery — that has set a 
new standard of economy in up-keep, comfort in riding and long 

service that other cars of its size and power cannot equal. 


The Franklin Six “38” is the product of Franklin “Balanced Construction.” 
[his has produced a car 1200 pounds lighter than any other car of equal 
class and this lightness results immediately in a big saving in up-keep expense. 


Light weight is saving Franklin users big tire bills. Franklin users in 1912 
reported an average of 10,746 miles per set of tires. The average for 
other cars of equal size is around 3500 to 4000 miles. This is cutting tire 


| expense below the middle. 


beac d costly than steel, one-half 


Light weight is saving Franklin users big fuel bills. It cuts gasoline con- 
sumption squarely in two. Other cars of equal size and power average 
twice as much gasoline { ver mile as the Franklin Six “38.” 


Where others use a rigid steel frame we use a laminated wood frame, more 
as heavy. It is resilient and shock absorbing. 
We eliminate the radiator, water jackets, fans, water-pump, pipes and the 
water, considerable weight, considerable trouble. 


The Franklin engine is the simplest and lightest six-cylinder engine in use in 
cars of equal size. Eliminating excess weight permits us to use four full 
elliptical springs. ‘This increases ease of riding and saves passengers and 
engine alike from j jars and jolts. 


The Franklin Six “38” is equipped with “right-sized” tires. The Franklin 
principle of light weight, suspended on resilient springs that absorb the 
blows, riding on 4'2-inch and 5-inch tires, doubles tire life and eliminates 
fatigue. 


Franklin users can tour 300 miles a day and feel less fatigued than other 
motorists traveling half that distance. 


Light weight means less work for the engine to do, whether going up hill or 
along the level. [ess work means less fuel. “Thé Franklin holds the 
record for most miles per gallon of gasoline. Franklin users report averages 
of twice as far per gallon as other cars of equal power and size. 


Mr. Motorist, for comfort, for elimination of trouble, the Franklin Six “38” 
will interest you. 


Mr. Business Man, you do not need to be told that tire bills and fuel bills 
make the pleasure of running a high-powered car expensive. Cutting these 
bills in two means twice as much use of your car for the same expense or 
the same use at half the expense. 


Will you not see the 


demonstrated? If no 
and full information. 


Franklin dealer in your town and see this Six “38” 
Franklin dealer is near you, write for our catalog 






Particularly notice the 
refined forward lines 
in the Franklin 


Franklin Six “38,” a commodious, 3 600 
luxurious 5-passenger car 


All Franklin 6-cylinder cars are equipped with the efficient, powerful Entz Electric 


Starter and Lighting System. Simple to operate; engine cannot possibly stall. 


The Fact-Backed Franklin is also made as follows: 
Franklin Little Six ‘ 
Franklin Four m5" 
Franklin Six “38” 


a Car or 2-passenger Phaeton Runabout $2900 
; 2000 
3850 


Syracuse N Y 


Pes passenger Towns 


21 Franklin Square 
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LOOK FOR THE“EAGLE A’ WATER-MARK ) 
=, ITS A GOOD HABIT 


>= 








| 
@ One good reason why you 
should specify an “Eagle A” paper in every 
department of your business is because the 
“Eagle A” Water-Mark in a sheet of paper 
of whatever grade guarantees you not only 
the Quality but the Price. It leaves no 
question of indecision—it gives you the ex- 
pert judgment that (unless you know papers 


expertly) you lack. 
a y a) 
WritinG 
= ec WATER MARKED 
ParenS 
@ The “Eagle A” Water-Mark protects you from 


paying more than you should—and insists upon 
your getting the very best for whatever you do pay. 
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@ The combined economies of 29 mills—each mill 
making the one class of paper it makes best—give 
you greater value for your money than is possible 
in any other way. 


@ We have Standardized Thirty-Four Brands of 
Bond Paper, ranging in quality from the highest to 
the lowest, under the Water-Mark of “the Eagle 
and the A.” 


@ This Water-Mark tells you that each sheet of 
Paper bearing it is not only of our manufacture, but 
that it is a Paper of Proven Quality and Known 
Worth. 

@ Your Printer or Lithographer handles our Papers 


—or if you will write us we shall send you a Hand- 
some Portfolio of Specimen Business Forms. 


AMERICAN: WRITING: PAPER-COMPANY 


23 Main Street: Holyoke Massachusetts 
Twenty Nine Mills 
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Ash your dealer about the famou 
“ Berry Wagon.” Three generation 


of children have delighted in 





Make Varnish Problems Vanish 


You can solve all your varnish problems quickly and satis- 
factorily with one of the many Berry Brothers’ products 
there’s one designed especially for every varnish need. 










of the founders Ssif it’s 


Berry Brothers’ it must be 


And the Berry Brothers’ 
label represents 55 years of 







quality manufacturing, 55 the best possible to make.’’ 
years of development, 55 You should be careful in 
years of study and experiment selecting a varnish, no mat- 





ter how small the job, for 
if the finish doesn’t look 
well and last well, it’s worse 


Our business is today the 
largest of its kind in the 


world solely because we have 






than none. 





never deviated from the policy 








Write for expert advice on varnish problems 






We issue a very interesting series of booklets, covering 
Write and tell 


what you have in mind, and we'll send you the booklet 





| 
1 , et isk > = > | 
all varnishing and finishing problem 






you need—free. Berry Brothers’ varnishes and var- 









nish products are for sale by good dealers everywhere 


BERRY BROTHERS 





tablished 1858 
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Factories e Mich., and Walke 






\ Branches: New York, ! I 
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Continuer 


“Exactly as in other maladies, so in 


| this, the personal quantity must be taken 
| into account 


But the value of the fresh, 
dry air is demonstrated and is universal. 
Hence our injunction to keep in the open 
air—sit there, sleep there, live in it as 


}much as possible, for each moment you 


are in that life-giving element you are 
traveling the roadway toward your goal 
good health.” 

So I began a life in the open air. It 
was early autumn when we arrived at 
Saranac Lake. To sleep out on an open 
porch then was a delight. And to sit on 
the porch in the daytime, too, was pleas 
aunt and toning. 

An appetite developed that seemed to 
be insatiable. I took on flesh rapidly, 
rising 175 pounds weight in ten weeks. 
By that time, although I stuck to the 
porch by day and night, I felt able to 
go about my business. 


LEARNING THE LESSON 


*VERY child learns some time that too 

much candy sickens him. One would 

not want to live in a picture gallery. He 

would not relish living and sleeping 

where he always must hear the rumble 
of a grand pipe organ. 

The mountain aspect was grand and 
inspiring. The out-of-doors living was 
tonic and revivifying. But after a while it 
became monotonous. I began to wish that 
Mother Nature would move that moun 
tain over to another region, and bring a 
new one for me to look at. 

I called myself to account for child 
ishness; but it was a fight, a real fight 
The reaction finally was serious. It all 
had gotten on my nerves. I hated the 
town, the people, the whole proposition 

got so overstrained and nervous that I 
was convinced I would get no benefit 
from staying longer 

Finally I concluded I knew a_ few 
things about mvself, and that I might as 
well as not walk a little every day. Tin 
sisted on stealing a trifle of exercise daily. 

I began to lose flesh and to feel again 
an awful lassitude. Then one night, 
out there alone on that open porch, 
came the threat of another hemorrhage 

I won out, and at last dropped asleep, 
thankful that my indiscretion had not 
brought back all my troubles. 

How faithfully thereafter I followed 
the rules! 

I arise at half-past seven in the morn 
ing, take a cold sponge, break my fast 
at eight, and by nine or before am sit 
ting on my porch, wrapped for the cold. 
I have attached to my big Adirondack 
chair a reading rack, and what an oppor 
tunity for reading is here! 

The numbing dullness of the monotony 
has passed away. I have become recon 
ciled to my winter’s fate. I “take the 
cure” with faith toward my wife, my 
physician, and myself 

All around, hundreds of others are 
deing the same. They are in all sorts 
of houses, with all sorts of porches, and 
clad in all sorts of garments. 

They are in all stages of advancement 

from earliest incipiency to the wasted 
and emaciated. Some will recover, some 
will hang on a while, only to succumb in 
the near future. 

But no matter what be the stage to 
which it has progressed, it might have 
heen warded off had proper precaution 
heen taken at the beginning: if symptoms 
now known by science to point toward 
danger of tuberculosis had been wisely 
diagnosed; if medicine had been poured 
into the sewer, and the only successful 
treatment vet given 
fresh air, good food, and rest, rest, rest. 

Not much doubt remains that had I 
gone to my home when I learned of 
my weakened condition, ensconced my 
self on my own open porch, with summer 
reading aplenty, rested absolutely, and 
walked only as much as T had to, slept 
as long as possible every night, eaten 
plainly and regularly, and rested, rested 
rested, I would have emerged safely 
from the situation without necessarily 
going a mile from my own hearthstone 


developed been 


FIVE MINUTES FOR EXERCISI 
B' T at last the physician tells me I can 
have five minutes of exercise daily, 
increasing it a minute a «dan»y 
upon further examination, he discovers 
that the walking is not agreeing with me 
I hold the watch on him: petulantly 


unless 


| object when my wife, delaying a slight 
| fraction of a minute to lock the doo 


might thereby cause me to lose a few 


precious seconds of that long-waited-for 


freedom to walk again 





COLLIER’S 


o Life 


from page 6 


Of course, when I began that exer 
cise, I was a soft, puttylike individual 
milk-fed, flabby, weak. Exercise naturally 
tock off some flesh. But that worried no 
one who understood. I had been literally 
fed up like a prize at a country fair, and 
was far above my normal weizht 

The point was that I was almost 
cured. All I needed to do now was to 
persist some time longer and meke as 
surance doubly sure. There must be no 
lingering doubt. When I bought my get 
away ticket I must be cured, safe te 
myself and to society. So the regimen. 
only slightly altered, was continued—wsit 
ting days on the porch, sleeping there 
hights, and eating three quadrangular 
ieals, plus six eggs and as many glasses 
of lime-watered milk daily. 

It worked, too It cured me. That’s 
what it did for me; that’s what it would 
do for hundreds of thousands of others. 
The disease is usually contracted in 
youth; and in youth it can almost cer 
tainly in every instance, whether pul 
monary, intestinal, joint, or glandular, 
be absolutely cured 

Is my case typical of the average one 
in this country? So far as I can deter 
mine it is. I probably was in better cir 
cumstances than the average person who 
contracts the disease; I assume that were 
my friends to be asked they would say 
that I should be ’ 
knowledge of life and the needs of life 
than the average. But so far as over 
work is concerned, the disregarding of 
What should have been plain signs that 
I was in danger of falling victim to tu 
berculosis, and the reception of bad med 
ical advice, my experiences are typical. 


possessed of more 


POSSIBILITIES OF INFECTION 


H° did I get infected?’ It is impos- 
sible positively to answer that ques 
tion. Butso vitalare these matters, and so 
intimately do they concern society, that 
it is worth while right here to set down 
the possible occasions of my infection 

First—KEvery day I was accustomed to 
go to a place where members of my pro 
fession assemble in the performance of 
their regular duties About two hun 
dred of us go there, not everyone every 
day, but most of us every day. There 
we use appliances in Common, read news 
papers that our mates have read, and 
mingle in close association for most of 
a short working day. 

During the past few years several of 
our fellows have gone away, either to 
die with tuberculosis or to seek return 
of health in some resort. From any one 
of those it was easily possible that some 
of us would get the infection. The 
germs might have been communicated in 
any one of a dozen ways—by use of 
towels, washbowls, pens, in telephone 
booths, on couches that were in the 
rooms, and were used by all. 

How easy: a tubercular person lies on 
a couch: he leaves germs by coughing 
or sneezing Another 
that couch. It would seem to be almost 
a certainty that the latter would get 
some of those germs on his clothing or 
flesh If he be not vitally reduced, he 
will throw off these germs If he is 
“run down” he is likely to be infected. 

[ distinctly remember that some of 
the fellows coughed for weeks before 


person lies on 


going aways Vow anyone who stood not 
more than six feet from the person who 
coughed stood in peril of being infected 
by the projection through the au of 
sputum from those tubercular lips, Yet 
for a thousand times some of us were 
close to such persons when they coughed, 
close at writing tables or in elevators or 
elsewhere 


DANGER FROM DIRTY CARS 


YECOND—These micro-organisms have 
QS no repugnance for street cars. Dust 
is stirred; the dust may carry germs 
attached to the tiny particles. You may 
breathe this dust into your lungs. 
would say that it is a crime against 
society that street cars or subway oF 
elevated cars are not cleaned with a 
vacuum cleaner every day or oftener. 
That would minimize the peril, which In 
these public conveyances is ever present 
and constantly menacing ; 
Third—A sleeping car is a source of 
What can be done to minimize 
danger there? It is easy and simple. Let 
the State and Federal establishments see 
fumigated 
to all 


danger. 


that every sleeping car is 
every trip it takes. This is done 
leeping cars leaving Saranac Lake 


In Saranac Lake. every time room 
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Try This Good 
Pipe Tobacco! 





swear by it. 


Don’t pe ystpone 


by this pipe-smoke. 


RUBBED in toc 


Sliced Plug, 15¢, 


dealer has none, 


joy into your life— 


this we 
delight! Only troubles should be 
delayed. Write us for a free sample 
of Edgeworth and learn how good 
a pipe-smoke can be. 


and 


25¢, 


Sample Free! 


Let Edgeworth bring a new 


Thousands 


NGEWOR 


EXTRA HIGH GRADE 
Ready-Rubbed or Sliced Plug 
Smoking Tobacco 


and you will find it all you could 
wish for in tobacco, 
of the many thousands who swear 


Or a 


mnderful 


There’s never a bite for the 
tongue. Inviting in aroma, it is 
delicious in flavor. Try 


sk any 


e’re so sure of Edgeworth that 
we GUARANTEE it—and will re 
fund the purchase price if you are 
dissatisfied. Edgeworth READY- 
§0c tins, 
everywhere, and in handsome $1.00 
humidor packages. 


Edgeworth 


50c and 
$1.00. Mailed prepaid if your 


Liberal Sample Free 





Either way you want it 


Se en ea So 2 2 2 ee eb. 


Sliced Plug or Ready Rubbed 


Also manufacturers of Qboid Granulated Plug 
Smoking ‘Tobacco 


3 South 21st St., RICHMOND, VA, 





We know what it will mean to you 
to try Edgeworth. so we ask 
accept a few good smokes at our ex- 
pense. Write today and we will mail 
sample to you without charge, if you 
will send us your dealer's name, 


LARUS & BROTHER CO. 


[Established 1877) 


you to 











THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
Ke: 








Or motor boat. 
how to avoid 


and how to 


Write today for 
copy before the edi 
tion is exhausted. 
Sent postpaid for 25c. 
THE PACKARD 
ELECTRIC co. 


Dept. AA 
Warren, Ohio 





lation on automobiles 
and motor boats. 


a 


EVERYCAROWNER 
NEEDS THIS BOOK 


It makes you intimately 
familiar with every elec- 
trical device on your car 
Tells you 
electrical 
trouble, how to locate it 
; correct it. 
W ritten by experts insuch 
simple terms that any one 
can understand it. _ 


The only book ever 


written that 


covers every phase of electr 


ic instal 
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is vacated, the Board of Health requires 
that it be notified, under penalty for 
failure, and a man is sent to fumigate 
it according to the latest and most ap 
proved method. The rule is unequivocal, 
and it is enforced. When a house is 
vacated it must be fumigated as a whole 
HOTEL PERILS 

s RTH—Hotels should delight the 

heart of any tubercular bacillus: 
hotel days should be gala days for them. 


It would be hard to enforce a rule that | 


every room vacated in a hostelry must 
be fumigated. It would be better were 
that possible. But at least antiseptic 


|} measures could be resorted to—carbolic 


waters used to wash points of contact 
by former occupants; the linen and bed 
clothing carefully changed. The linen 
not yet used need not be rewashed. But 
all linen used in a hotel could be put into 

simple, inexpensive sterilizer, such as 
I saw in a Saranac Lake barber shop, 
and which insures absolute death to all 
germs that may have been on the towels 
and face cloths. 

Fifth—Theatres should be treated 
daily with vacuum cleaners, the plush 
or other kinds of seats thus being 
brought to approximate sanitation. Of 
course the floors should have the same 
attention. 

Sirth—Churches. A vacuum cleaner 


costs about $60. Any church can afford | 


te buy one, and should buy one, and see 
that it is used faithfully. It would be 
quite as good God service to save man 
kind from the misery of tuberculosis as 
from the one-time-believed-in blistering 
from brimstone 

Seventh—Vublic laundries. The dan 
ger of infection from goods washed in 
public laundries probably is popularly 
magnified. The truth is that good soap 
or washing materials, and the heat of 
the boiling water or steam, constitute 
one of the best methods of sterilization 
known. 

But, nevertheless, there should be ex 
treme care in all laundries to see that 
plenty of soap and sufficient heat are 
applied to assure death of the germs 








that may be collected on the goods sent 


tu be washed. 

Especially is this true as to handker 
chiefs and linen whereon there may be 
sputum, for let it be remembered that 
it is from the sputum of persons activel) 
tubercular that infection alivays comes. 

Bighth—Factories. What worlds of 
opportunities here for either woe or weal 
to mankind! Because the products of 
these factories are to go upon the bodies 
of men and women, and, most important, 
of little children; or on their beds; or 
(think of it!) into their very stomachs! 

Cigars, cigarettes, chewing tobaccos, 
canned fish, canned vegetables, canned 
fruits, and a hundred and one other 


things that enter into commerce to-day, | 


come from factories. What need for 
strict care against infection here! 


But before all others as the most | 


probable cause of my own physical down 
fall must be written—overwork or ove? 
strain of nerves. 

The too tired person is susceptible to 
infection. He is subnormal in vital 
ity 

The. nervous person is susceptible to 
infection. His deranged nerves testify 


to reduced vitality, failure to sustain | 
the strain that has been placed on the | 


system. 


Probably the Baltimore Democratic | 


National Convention did the bad work 
for me. There was no ventilation, and it 
was in the hot summer time in Balti 


|} more! Twenty thousand persons, with 


taut nerves, in an unventilated room for 
more than a week! 


NOT ALONE I 


NE’S lungs must have been soaked 
with vileness when those awful days 
and nights ended. There must have been 
an assortment of germs that ranged all 
the way through the list of communica 
ble diseases in every pair of lungs. And, 
too, the lungs must have been fearfully 
reduced in vitality, in resistance to the 
attacks of the germs. 

The nerves must have been—every one 
of them—like fiddle strings, for. there 
was enough excitement to supply a nor 
mal man for a lifetime. 

What wonder I fell? 

And it was not alone I. The list of 
persons who died directly as a result of 
the vile conditions in that convention 
hall will never be known in full; but 
it is known that it was long and dire. 

Of course every such gathering has 
its victims. But the conditions that ob 
tained in that Baltimore Convention, and 
that obtain in national conventions in 
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Get Union Suits That Fit You Right 


HALMERS 


_ 
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Chalmers " Porosknit" 
Union Suits have com- 
fortably closed crotches. 
They have elastic fitting 
backs that stretch up and 
down as well as side- 
ways and prevent “cut- 
ting’ in the crotch—that 
give you absolute ease in any position—with no binding, pulling, bulging ‘ 
nor gaping—bend or twist as you will. They stay buttoned while on. 
They fit without your feeling it. 

The new 34 length insures a covering for the knee, with no doubling up under the sock. 








Chalmers “‘Porosknit” is light, cool, elastic and durable. The genuine has the label 
and Guarantee Bond (shown here) with every garment. Made in all styles. Try a suit 
or two nop. 


Send for Booklet Illustrating Styles 








, ae i ‘ Wt 5B) hy ON (in ae ng Bs , 
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50c pindlycden niet 25c ax Chalmers Guarantee } eS 
per garment MY Uw your opie a. thes garment, labeled as below 2 4) 
For UNION SUITS For x cea . (ee 
Men $1.00 Any Style 50c Boys PS a i "he ofl Ma , ™ 
Men's mercerized (looks like silk) $1.00 per gar- RS The Lobel i sear i > N 
ment; $2.00 per Union Suit. Nie = Carr E i Sup 
Handled by Good Dealers Everywhere of BBR oe Ba ee pete ee, 3 
CHALMERS KNITTING CO. Be) canred cn pais See the "Ponca ed Le 
3 Washington Street Amsterdam, N. Y. > Se aie Se ots s 
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SSS 
| Roadworthy and Safe 
Safety depends on roadworthy 

non-skid tires—such as the 
Rugged ‘l'read. 
'&, Federal Rugged Tread Tires 


#*) condition of the roads. 


ial car a tight grip on the road, 











can be relied upon under any 
‘The heavy studs give the 


perfect traction and effective 
brake action. Try them on 
your car. 
“Extra Service”’ 

Federal Tires prove their su- 
periority by giving extra serv- 
ice—more tire mileage—de- 
creased tire expense. All types 
i} (including popular Straight- 
i Wall) for all standard rims. 


| Booklet and nearest dealer’s name 


on request 


Federal Rubber Mfg. Co., Milwaukee 
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HE mirror-like, slippery pave- 

ment affords as sure a footing for 
the car shod with Vacuum Cup Tires 
as the fine, dry macadam road. 
Whether the surface is wet or greasy, 
these tires are guaranleed not to skid, 
or are returnable at full purchase 
price after reasonable trial. 


The thick-walled cups drive deep 
and give positive traction in mud. 


Your discontent with tire service also 
ends abruptly when you equip 


NSYLVANIA 


= © 
/AGUUM! CUPYTIRES 


They are the heaviest tires of the rated sizes 
manufactured. Their construction is the 
strongest, their composition the toughest 
—and absolutely Oi/proof—immune from 
"oil disease." 


With each Vacuum Cup Casing goes a 
definite printed guarantee of 4,000 miles. 
Their actual service mileage averages a tar 
greater distance. 


Al your Dealer —or write 


Pennsylvania Rubber Co., Jeannette, Pa. 
Pittsburgh, 505 Liberty Av. Minneapolis, 34 S. 8th Street 
Cleveland, 1837 Euclid Av. Kansas City, Mo.,514E. 15th St 
Detroit, 254 Jefferson Av. Omaha, 215 S. 20th Street 
Chicago, 1004 Michigan Av. Seattle, Armour Building 
Pennsylvania Rubber Company of New York 
New York City, 1700 Br adw ay Boston, 149 Berkeley St. 
Dallas, 411 S. Ervay Street 
Pennsylvania Rubber Company of California 
San Francisco, 512-514 Mission Street 
Los Angeles, 930 So. Main Street 
An independent Company with an 
independent selling policy 




















GY Trade Mark Registered 
( Tow Home Insurance 


for $3.75 


iZ 





When you needa tow, orthe other man 
does, just reach under the cushion for 


BASLINE AUTOWLINE 
Made of famous Yellow Strand Wire Rope 


( y 
It’s 25 feet of flexible steel wire towline. ; 
Weighs only 5 pounds but can pull a 4000 Ib 
car up a 20% grade. You're not equipped ( 
unless you have neat, compact Autowline 
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always ready for the emergency that is 

bound to come At your ealer’ .3.75 
FREE The Autowline Circular ex N) 
plains the whole ject in pho 


Send for one 


j 


tographs today 


The Little Steel Rope with ) 
the Big Pull 


Broderick & Bascom Rope Co. 
805 N. 2nd St. St. Louis, Mo. 


New York OMiee, 764A Warren St. 


Manufacturers of famous Yellow Strand Wire Rope 
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Own This 
Beautiful Cruiser 
wi uy eee 


as we 


at a tremendous saving. Write today 








Racine-Truscott-Shell Lake Boat (o.. Box 92, Muskezon, Michigan d 


Mort 


Hughie 
Roberts 


Hughes 


A. L. Westgard 


. . 
Friction 

in the wrong place does two things 
well—wears out your automobile 
and uses up power. 
DIXON’S FLAKE GRAPHITE 
reduces friction and wear by 
forming a veneer-like coating of 
graphite on the bearing surfaces, 























reventing metal-to-metal contact. 
DIXON’S FLAKE GRAPHITE 
is an ingredient of 


| DIXON’S 
‘| Graphite Grease No. 677 


(For Transmissions and Differentials) 


Well-known automobile men use 
and recommend Dixon’s Greases. 
Send name and model of car 


for free booklet, ‘* Lubricat- 
ing the Motor,”’ No. 245. 


Joseph Dixon Crucible Co. 
Estabiished in 1827 
JERSEY CITY NEW JERSEY 








With a HEALTH MERRY-GO-ROUND on 
need not worry about the health and amuse 
childre They'll enjoy ther 


It is absolutely safe; has no cogs 


ur lawn you 





av pla i M 


Every machine Guaranteed. Sent on Free Trial 
' ‘ - I> ‘ 


Dept. 32 











W k ‘ 
HEALTH MERRY-GO-ROUND CO. 
21 QUINCY, ILL oie 
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other cities, are a disgrace to the na 
ftlohs common sense 
OUR CRUDE CIVILIZATION 
TNDERFEEDING, overworking, 
worry, and ultranervous strains of 


conduce to tubercular infec 
Indeed, the whole problem may 
perhaps be expressed in those few words 
as correctly as in any other, using the 
everyday language of the layman; and 
it is to laymen in a layman’s vernacular 
that I write. 

The elements of the problem we see 
are intermixed and interwoven with the 
whole problem of social advancement 
child labor, employment of women in 
factories, factory sanitation, limited 
hours of employment, sufficient compen 
sation for wage earners, sanitation 
for cities, homes, and public 
buildings, and all the other things that 
zo to make up the sociologist’s subjects 
of investigation and reform. 

My infection was not solely my own 
fault—it was largely a fault of society! 
The burden of tuberculosis is a 
burden. The conditions that force 
sible infection upon a person, regardless 
ot what his own carefulness may be to 


social 


pos 


provide against it, are brought to pass, 
not by himself but by the national neg 


lect that has permitted their development 

We are recognizing, nationally now. 
that that workman who falls victim to 
an accident in the prosecution of his 
trade or business, on railroad, in factory 
or mine, should not have to bear his own 
burden solely; but that society should 
to it that that industry with which 
he has been connected in productive la 
bors must provide for his compensation, 
charging the cost to the product of that 
industry, so that all of the people may 
thus be made to carry the burden. 


see 


SOCIETY'S DUTY 


H' »W in principle does the accident of 
having tubercular infection befall 


| one, through no whole fault of one’s own, 


| nificent 


differ from that accident to the working 
man? <All of society is to carry that 
workingman’s accident; and it is a glori 


COLLIER’S 


ous victory for humanity that we as a 
people have at last come to see the other 
principle and to begin to interweave it 
into the warp and woof of our national 
industrial system. 

Yet, as to the accident of tubercular 
infection, society sits by, negligently ig- 
noring its own responsibility ; permitting 
men and women and little children to 
incur daily, momentary, perils, and mak- 
ing small provision for the care of those 
who fall. 

Cannot this great nation at least ad. 
dress itself to the preventive measures 
that must be adopted if the scourge of 
the white plague ever is to be eradicated? 

What is the cardinal principle of this 
complex involvement? J/solation of all 
actively tubercular persons 8o far as that 
may he possible. 

This measure is hedged about with q 
multitude of difficulties. It cannot be 
fully achieved at once. It must be ap- 
proached as a consummation devoutly to 
be wished and to be approximated now, 

I have not treated the financial phases 
of this problem. They alone would jus- 
tify a separate article. The cost to this 
nation annually from tuberculosis, in ex- 
penses of patients and loss of productive 
power by sickness and death, runs into 
u sum that staggers one—something 
from $100,000,000 to $200,000,000, 


APPALLING, 


phe sadder than that, more heartrend- 
ing, are the misery, the suffering, the 
despair, the shattered plans and blasted 
the weary days and nights, the 
lonesome hours of isolation, the feeling 
that, as lies ill and helpless, the 
great big world is rushing onward, ig- 
noring you, crushing still other persons 
by its colossal neglects, adding daily to 
the cruelly long list of wounded soldiers 


fallen prostrate along the way! 


USELESS WASTE 


hoy eS, 


one 


The losses by accidents on railways 
appall us. Yet the nation loses ten, yes, 
twenty, times as much from the scourge 


of tuberculosis, and in the last analysis 
one may say nearly all this disease is pre- 
ventable; as the State has stamped out 
smallpox, it can stamp out tuberculosis. 


CREO FE Eo es A 
“Ts It to Eat You Live—yYes?” 


Concluded from page 16 


precarious bed of water lilies, made 


ardent vows: 


Vore fired than the land, and more deep 
than the 
tre my thoughts, my good wishes, and 


seu, 


my love to thee, 

“Oh, lovely, lovely,” murmured the 
girls rapturously. 

“T hunt ein, zwei, drei shops,” whis 
pered Rebecca with shining eyes. 

The teacher went bravely on, though 
if she hadn't known her own name so 
well she never could have read the ad 
dresses at all, so blurry and misty did 
everything seem. 

The girls in the back of the room 
slipping out of their seats, stole up 
front and, clustering about the teacher's 


desk, whispered happy comments 
“da stylish Yankee poetry.” 
The bell for dismissal rang unnoticed 


Room 33 had no thought for macaroni 


upon 


and bean soup to-night. 

Only once was there a discord. Miss 
Spencer picked up a small, undersized 
envelope, and the happy murmur sud 


tiny, 
teacher 


denly ceased. <A _ very unpreten 
tious valentine’ this noticed 
that the price mark was the lowest yet 
The sentiment, rather weak and indefi 
nite, was greeted with a storm of hisses. 

“Un is it so your heart speaks, Sahra 


Molewisky?’ exclaimed Rebecca Cohen 
scornfully 
“They didn’t to have nicer words for 


a cent,” explained Sahra sheepishly 

“Is it to eat you live—yes?” demanded 
the with withering wrath 
But the outbreak quickly subsided again 
as the teacher hastily unfolded a mag 
four-cent creation 
bottom of 
upon 


, 
»O8S 


Class 


the box Miss 
Josie Gaultier’s 
read “To da 
forever 
than any of 


At the 


Spencer 


very 
came 
valentine The address 
Teescher of my heart, 
love.” It was a bit larger 
the others, and had more tinsel and 
paper lace draped about its hearts. 
Also the sentiment swept heights of de 
unattained by any of the rest. 

Rtoom 32 received it with a united 
of eestatic bliss 
“Where is it 


the heart?’ 


with 


votion 


“asp 


to find such words from 


implored Rebecca 


“It is on the swell streets you find 
them,” explained the Class Boss proudly. 

At that moment Miss Spencer spied 
the price mark, five cents—the price of 
# whole dinner! And she just gathered 
the little candy makers into her arms 
and cried on their shoulders—to the 
speechless felicity of Room 33. 

T took longer than usual to count the 

histories that evening after dismissal, 
for Miss Spencer did it by herself. The 
Class Boss seemed all of a tremor, though 
her eyes were so bright and her cheeks 
so scarlet. And the teacher said she 
must sit up close to the register and 
toast her feet, for all Josie explained so 
gayly that “it ain't no Americano grip, 
but just some shivers of glad.” 

After the books were counted and put 
away, Miss Spencer took her assistant 
over to a drug where they had 
a wonderful egg-and-milk shake. And 
then—bDliss upon bliss !—she escorted the 
little candy maker all the way home! 

As the Boss said good night she hast- 
ily crammed a big white envelope into 
Miss Spencer's valentine box. “The other 
didn’t to -tell you all,” she whispered, 
vanishing up the tenement stairs. 

When Miss Spencer, alone in her room, 
opened the big white envelope, she was 
fairly dazzled by the array of angels, 
lambs, butterflies, doves, and naked, 
dimpling cupids—all sprinkled over with 
a strange glittering dew. The shining 
host were holding up to view a crimson, 
heart-shaped scroll, bearing the plaintive 
plea 


store, 


What happiness 

Would fill my breast 

Tf you would put 

Vy love to 

Test! 
“Oh, Josie, darling.” sobbed Miss 
Spencer, her heart suddenly understand- 


ing why the Boss's face had grown 80 
drawn and pinched during the last 
week. “Surely your dear love has 


been tested.” Unsteadily she sought for 
the price mark. It had been carefully 
erased, but by holding the valentine UP 
to the light, Miss Spencer could dimly 
the numbers, 
5 Cents. 


distinguish 
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The economical result of producing 
six cylinder cars in great quantities 


O the average mind it probably seems incredible that we 

can build a thoroughly high grade six cylinder car for so 

much less than other manufacturers. But have you thought 

of it from a manufacturing standpoint? This Six is being 

built in lots of ten thousand—which is the largest six cylin- 
der Production ever attempted. The average six cylinder produc- 
tion is less than one thousand cars. The Garford output being fen 
times /arger—our production costs are fen times Jess. Manufacturing 
automobiles, on such a large scale, permits practical manufacturing 
economies, such as the unlimited use of automatic machinery, 
special tool and drop forge equipment, and this is what materially re- 
duces the price. 


Any manufacturing cost will decrease in exact proportion to the 
increase of mechanical facilities. This is a natural and invariable manu- 
facturing law. That is why we are in the position to give you as 
much for $2750 as most manufacturers must get $5000 for. 


In point of mechanical efficiency and actual comfort the new 
Garford Six is as luxurious and as finished as the most expensive car 
in the world. 


Look up the Garford dealer in your town and see this car at once. 
Ompare it with cars that cost twice as much. 


Handsome catalogue on request. Please address Dept. 1. 


The Garford hina Elyria, oe 
we | mm | Hy - 
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Completely Equipped 


Single electric headlight 

The Garford Six is the only automo- 
bile made with the headlight where it 
should be—in the center of the radia- 
tor. This new Garford method of light- 
ing throws a flood of light directly on 
the road where it belongs. It is just as 
unnecessary to have two headlights on 
an automobile as it would be to have 
two on a locomotive. 


Dash and dome lights 

Sunk flush with the dash are two 
powerful bulls-eye electric lights. On 
the rear of the front seat is a brilliant 
electric dome light which illuminates 
the interior of the tonneau. Two 
concealed electric lights illuminate the 
entire dash. All lights are controlled 
from the dash by convenient push 
buttons. 


60 H. P. Six-cylinder motor 
The motor is cast en bloc. It is of 
the long stroke type, having a bore of 
33(-in. and a stroke of 6in. It is con- 
servatively rated at 60 horsepower; is 
very flexible, has an abundant amount of 
reserve power, sensitive to the slight- 
est touch of the throttle, remarkably 
economical, practically free from vibra- 
tion, and very efficient. 
Wheel Base, 128 inches 
Warner A uto-Meter—driven from 
the transmission 
Tires, 36x4's 
Demountable rims 
Bosch Magneto 
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All steel Pullman body 

The Garford body is a solid welded 
steel unit. No rivets, no bolts, no 
joints, no wood. It cannot rattle, 
warp, squeak, creak or crack. It is 
constructed on the all-steel Pullman 
principle. It is light, flexible, abso- 
lutely noiseless, and cannot under any 
circumstances be affected by tempera- 
ture changes. 


Simple, positive electric starter 

The Garford electric starting sys- 
tem is very simple, always sure and 
perfectly safe. It is not big and bulky 
but light and compact. A generator 
takes the place of the fly wheel. Just 
touch the pedal and it responds in- 
stantly, turning the engine over until 
it starts. It is 100¢ efficient. A child 
can operate it. 


Luxurious upholstering 

The new Garford “Six” is uphol- 
stered with those luxurious Budd de 
luxe cushions, which are made of the 
best hand buffed leathers and the very 
finest genuine hair. They are soft, 
thick, rich, comfortable, beautiful and 
durable. Garford upholstering will 
last for years without the least sign of 
wear or abuse. 
Full floating rear axle 
Left-hand drive 
Center control 
Electric horn 
Equipment 
tools to top 


everything complete from 
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SHIRTS 


Reg. at U. S. Pat. Of. 


—the best named of all shirts—because they give 
their wearers that hallmark of personal refinement 
which only really fine shirtwear can give. 


—and the best famed for value—because they have 
everywhere established a new and higher stand- 
ard of worth at the prices— 


$1.00, $1.50 and up 


Guaranteed not to show the slightest fading from any 
cause. NHaberdashers everywhere. 


SLIDEWEL| 


COLLARS 


the collars with the little back button shield that makes 
your tie obey your slightest pull— and makes you wonder how 





* . 
h ad | you ever got so used to the daily tie-tying struggle. You tie 
¥ / your tie just so every time—neatly, quickly, and with a smile. 


All popular styles—highest quality—1I5c; 2 for 25c. 
\} i Haberdashers Everywhere 


HALL, HARTWELL & CO., Troy, N. Y. 
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PERFECT SELF-DEVELOPMENT 


WITHOUT A PHYSICAL EFFORT 
Through a 
New Process of Deep Breathing by Wearing 
PROF, CHAS. MUNTER’S 


N U LIF Fe« 


Just Pull the Belt and NULIFE Does the Rest 
FOR EVERY MAN, WOMAN AND CHILD 
oF R AIG SH’ TENS round shoulders, expands | that erect military carriage, every ae t 








Trade 
Mark 





st and deve ae © e lungs throug! perfect curved ines of el ogy dem d 

leep "bre thing Red the abdomen, health and fashior ang CHILDREN stand 
rests the back, supports the entire body and pre and walk erect and grow thy Benefic 
vents tired feeling. Develops t vithout to athlete or invalid, of either sex, old or 
iny effort, medicine or injury. Gives every MAN young. 
Special cial Offer to Readers of this ee Se ong: me 2 $2. 00 at once, with your height, weight, chest measure 
ment and sex, and I will send you my |! t and best NULIFE, prepaid, and I arantee You Instant 
Bodily Improvement. More tha n 8 000 000 peor le are A. ady living testimonials its wonderful bene 


Address PROF. CHAS. MUNTER, Dept. 106 N. B., No. 141-143-145 West poe St., New York C ity 
My illustrated book, ‘* Self-Development Without Exercise,’’ sent you Free upon request 








Agents wanted in every town in United States. No experience necessary 
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Every street | 
pavement is like 
velvety turf when 
you wear the resilient, 
slip-proof 
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STER RUBBER 
4051 ——" 0, 


Slipping 


50c. Attached 
All Dealers 


CUSHION RUBBER HEELS 
You stride along, steady and sure. No fear of slip- 


ping on wet sidewalks, pavements or shiny floors, 
No jar on nerves—comfortable—safe, 


The Cat’s Paw Plug comes where the wear 
comes. No holes to ‘* track in” mud and dirt. 
Get a pair today—black or tan. 
105 Federal Street, 


FOSTER RUBBER CO.,1°5,Federal St 


TO THE RETAIL TRADE. 


It pay 7s to » give th y want. 
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The Pipe Dream 


ontinue m page 8 
it was worn and yellow with age— 
‘Godey’s Ladies’ Book”—of thirty odd | 
| 


years befouie. 

‘Grandpapa never buys me 
told him; “he says they'll make me 
chief—but these are wreckage. I 
many things from them.” 

“T should say said Shepard. 


ln wks,” 
mis 
learn 


SO, 


went she showed him 
a teakwood box curi- 


EFORE he 
something else, 
ously carved, 
When she laid at his 
opened it, his heart contracted ; 
nearly filled with pearls. 


and 
was 


feet 
it 


it 


“The savings of many years—they w inl | 
be mine some day—”’ she told him. 
“And you keep them here—in that 


| frail box—?” 





| himself 


“They are safe,”’ she said quietly. “No 


one sees them—only you. Once a man 
an Englishman, very bad, came into my 
house to seek them. He had heard 
but my grandfather knew—and they 
threw him into the lagoon.” 


“But he could not get anywhere 


“Oh—he did hot care to go anywhere,” 
she shrugged, and Shepard guessed 
grimly old Corbin’s vigilance over his 
island and his girl. 

Now began a new life for him, long 


golden days of delightful idling. 


In the mornings there was swimming 
and rowing ft the lagoon. In the after 
noons there was the siesta in the shadow 


of the palms—in the evenings the moon 
on the beach, with Nada and the grand 
father listening to tales of the States. 

At first, every night Shepard counted 
the days he had passed away from New 
York and Eileen. Her golden-bright 
image was always before him. Gradu 
ally, however, it grew slightly 
As one lazy day trailed after 
and a month—six weeks—slipped 
species of dolee far niente seized 
He began to wonder idly whether 
might not be pleasant to stay 
rest of his life. 


HH" 
like palms, the 
old grandfather 
color. 


As for Nada, 


another 
by, a 
him. 
it 


here the 


like a man with “Japan 
All the island, the fairy- 
blue lagoon—even the fat 


took on an = alluring 


was 
fever. 


his eyes sought hers more 
and more often—-those strange blue 
that melted under his. He fought down 
regrets for the strictures he had laid 
first ventures of affection. Even 
if it were impossible that he should 
avail himself, it necessary she 
should be so docile a pupil? 

Under his tuition was 
many things—swiftly. She knew what it 
was to blush, to falter. to wait. She had 
learned reserve. And Shepard was both 
pleased and discontented with her. 

The untrained impetuous charm of 
that first day had had its own strange 
sweetness. He began to find fault with 
for having captious. 
island made its standards 
should he interfere? 

Old New York” and Fileen had 
far indeed one night when 
been there two months. They 
alone for a little under the moon, 
suddenly leaning to her up 
Shepard said: 

believe 


eyes 


on her 
was 


she learning 


been so 


This own 
why 

“Little 
receded very 
had 
were 
and 
turned face, 

“Nada—I 
me 

It was a very 
but just at the 


he 
close 


you are tired of 
thing to 
moment his “Japan fever” 
was a little stronger than usual—the 
girl had an enchanted loveliness under 
the soft night sky 

She looked at 
soft. 

“You want 
Reechard ?” 

There was something 
ish in her voice, and 
everything for a little 

“Nada—lI want 
the you did 


H" 


sive 


foolish 


Say. 


him, her big and 


eves 


me to be not. tired 


child 
forgot 


appealing, 
Shepard 
Nada 


wou kiss me 


way 


taken her in his arms 
slipped from him elu 
and left him on the 


would have 
yuut that 
a moonbeam, 
beach 

He looked up at the 

“IT must be crazy 
a ship would only 

Next morning 
the he 
open boat with 
it coming in over 

Old Corbin gave 
ves se] 
rht 


was 


she 
as 
white alone 

moon shakily. 
crazy Iword, if 
come !” 

came out 
sight 

Malays 


on 
an 
Ih) 


when he 
suw a strange 
Chinese and 
the lag 
him 


beach 


oon. 
the 
lay 

rhtfall if 


ra) quietly. 


tidings; a 

outside 

he liked 
The girl 


making Shanghai 
it 

we ll 

know 


take 


as 


ut 
to 


mig nig 
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Unprote ted walls of stucco, c 
brick absorb much water, becoming dam Dp, 
unsanitary and disfigured. But they ca; 
waterproofed and beautified by an ap 
ation of 


TRUS-CON 


STONEIEX 


APPLIED WITH A BRUSH 


A liquid cement coating which becomes an in 
separable part of the wall, sealing all pores and 


‘pth oe or 


be 
plic 















filling hair-cfacks. Hard as flint Dampproof 
weather-resisting. Gives uniform, artistic color 
Furnished in a variety of tones 
TRUS-CON 

Trus-Con Waterproofing Paste, added to the 
water used in mixing ce t, makes concrete 
and stucco walls waterproof and dam pproof 
Use it when you build Don’t have a ‘water 
logged’ house 

Is your cellar damp? Write us for free advices 

It will pay you t arn about Trus-Con Wats 
proofing Products Vrite for full information 


ling us your needs 


THE TRUS-CON LABORATORIES 
1242 Trus-Con Bldg. Detroit, Mich. 


Wate rproofings wifings— Technical Paints 
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MAKE THE DESSERT 
TASTE BETTER 


it that tempting 
that only 


Give 
palate 


MAPLEINE 


to the me > aac 
sauces, candies, 
fudg icings 
and cake fillings 
that rich, mellow, 
maply flavor that 
only Mapleine 
produce. U 
like other 
flavoring extract. 
Mapleine also makes 
by 
inulated 
water and 
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Grocers sell it 
Canada 50 for 2 


Dept 


Send 2c stamp 














Bait Rods t 


o. 11 and the new Adjustable Telescof 





Rod “Bristol” No. 34are two dandies 
ng, No. 11 is the finest all-ar . 
made and No. 34 telescopes downto 33 





joth guaranteed jye ar ‘ **Bristols”’. 
fo “Bristols, if not, we wil 
‘ New Art Catalog— FREE. 
“THE HORTON MFG CO. 
56 Horton St. Bristol, Cona. 
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bove cut shows our 


20 ft. special I. launch with 
3 H.P. engine, price $275 











We also carry in stock 17—25 and 30 ft. 

open launches and 30 &, and 42 ft. Raised 

leck cruisers. ['wo and four cycle motors 
from 2 to 50 H. P. 

1 Vv Wat ‘. at BK Boats ¢ 
PALMER BROS. COS COB, CONN. 
New York, 31 East 2ist Street 
ubZe D 
to check mental calculations. For General Office ot 
Personal Desk. Over 60, Golden. ‘Gem 
in us —mostly sold thru rec $10. 

mmendation, Guaranteed— 
money refunded if not satisfac- 


tory after 10 days trial. 


Buy from your stationer 





or order direct. Agents Wanted A 
O. Gancher,A.A.M.Co. (TR Subteosts 
Li9 W. Broadway, New York 








i's THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 37 


To-morrow ? 














Oh, to-morrow She would get over 
it A little time. The grandfathe 
shrugged. 

Alt. day a dirty white trader com 
4 muned with Old Corbin in his hut 
Good laces for and all day a fever of anxiety burned in 


d h Shepard's heart. 

goo snoes Off and away at nightfall! And to 
Some shoe manufactu morrow pointing eastward and then 

ers think enough of their westward. It meant home—and every 
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7 shoes to put Nufashond thing to be glad for. He could scarcely ony ’ 
| Lacesinthem. That’s the | wait, and yet! All day he seemed to | : 
1 kind for you. |} seek in Nada’s face—what? To-mor 1 a FP 
Just now you'll want lrow! That was it—when to-morrow , 
|} came with its freedom and homeward j ‘That Certain-teed Roofing is guaranteed ‘‘That Certain-teed Roofing is 15 years | 
| route for him—how would it find her? for at least 15 years”’ old and still tight as a drum"’ 


To-day, contented, unsuspecting—in the 
; |} morning what? He had an uncomfort ‘ e 
' able fear of her future. Impulsive, pas ° 
Oxterd Laces sionate, barbaric, she might feed herself ertain-teed Roofin 

Strength and beauty | to the sharks; might drown in the swift g 


reef water. 


nted May 7, 1 


combined—narrow tub 
ular center, broad, flat There was no vanity in this fear of } 
“Ce d 3 Month Shepard’s—only a _ sincere anxiety for (Quality Cert-ified—Durability Guaran-teed ) Rolls and 

uaranteed 3 Months / her. i 
scaiete per pair. a8 pare A Seiad, \Ghin ‘enetiaiy Ot Wake Qiaiee Guaranteed 15 years—lasts longer Shingles 
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sata tat wceen. toe oh; months might fade, Nada’s image must 
dealer hag thtm—if not we'll - 5. oh always be with him. And suddenly he kT F pe 5 , = 
mailthemon receipt of2sceuts A felt that he could not sneak away. It [To get an absolutely dependable roof—one that will 
Wyfecbond Shoe AN an a Se See coe Se outlast its 15 year guarantee—look for the Certain-teed 
ce Co. * 5 ionesty at least. ; ’ A 
So he walked with her to the little Quality label on each Roll and Crate of Shingles—there 
grotto and tried to tell her for your protection—this roof costs less. 

Nada,” he said, “we have been good - 
friends and comrades these months—I ven . , » i ? . r | 
am fond of you. But now there is some here is a kind of Certain-teed Roofing particularly adapted for any 
thing that I must tell you—” He style of building—and an economical method of applying it. 
paused, hunting for the gentlest way 

| “IT know,” she said in a low voice, Before you build or buy roofing. g, get our new book of suggestions 
bs Se Sie tae ae” ’ gay ne “*Modern Building Ideas and Plans.’’ This book would ordinarily sell 
4 es, he said, am going to-nig * r . : 
an | I could not go by stealth, I wanted you for $1. We offer to send it to you for 25c to cover cost, postage and 
a 0 Au S$ this to know.” mailing. If you are not satisfied that the book is worth far more than 
“I knew.” she said softly, “I knew 1 : 
7. _t knew,” she said softly, “I knew it 25c to you, we'll gladly refund your money. 
without words—when the boat came in. : : : , le | 
GUARANTEED sea Phage pce Pony a ogg face in her Certain-teed Roofing is sold by all dealers and eed } 
e a MHS Ali sobbed quietly. 0 ——- ° Modern i 
Z “Don't,” he said, “Nada—don’t, dear. applied by all leading roofers. BUILDING ‘ 
I must go. I—who knows?—lI'll be back fi 
. some day—maybe soon—think of that.” CG. l R fi Mf ec IDEAS f 
, She smiled at him, the tears still on enera oo ing g- ompany Py, ANS Hi 
ae * heeks. 7 ee E. St. Louis, Ill. Chicago New York Kansas City coroaetad i 
& wat sey a eo — - York, Pa Marseilles. Il. Minneapolis Memphis r jem, fi 
cause li Oo vo Oo ise ladies o - . rs oe one 
. ps ay San Francisco l veg, C: Ee 
New York—who are tall and fair and in Francisc Winnipeg, Can. " 4 
golden haired.” ‘ F 
: She tried to smile bravely but her lips 
Unheard-of Introductory Price }} | ....).)))..: 
Full weight, 8 oz. Duck, double “ F »k ; ong—si . ‘ Brees 
Wall Tents lap seams, complete with tent od b with tg . ; wa rine ith At Bret 
poles, ropes, pins, etc, All ready to set up— night, withou © WOFUS, ais, 
Wonderful bargains, He could not answer, and they walked e 
a $5.50 12x14...... $12.25 | back to the beach silently. 9 
u | ERS 6.55 14x 16...... 16.00 
, POSE... Oe IE E...... VD E did not see her until nightfall. Al 
é These Exceptiona] Bargains | 1 most he thought she would not come 
are offered for a short time only. Save money by to say good-by. But at the last momeng 
p Slecloogel teste Awroings and Oompers’ seppiics in she slipped from under the palms and bd bd 9 
thecountry. Supplying the U War Department. stood beside him, She looked patheti 
Let us tell you about our new Ws atershed and Mildew- | } 
Proof Process. Write at once for free descriptive | cally voung and forlorn. 
booklet and price list on everything made of canvas. } “Nada.” he said. “there’s nothing for 
Get your letter to us quick before > : 
these big bargains are snapped up. you here. If you could come away—I'd ° 
h THE HETTRICK BROS. COMPANY | get you to New York—to friends, safely. icen under Oo « otc atents 
1230 Fernwood Avenue Toledo, Ohio | I I can't bear to leave vou here.” oy 
— strange pain tugged at his heart. 






















~ ° ; “There would be nothing.” she said An improved summer undergarment 
» \ Take Finished Pictures |» ktfully, “nothing for me” | affording the last degree of comfort. 
































But the loneliness here 
. . 
In I'wo Minutes! 7 She smiled up at him with tear-wet Made so as to do away with the 
. . . 
Here is the camera you have always wanted—takes J | C0 ‘ - gaping seat and opening between the 
pictures and « levelc ops them ready to s in two minutes! will remembel you, she wills | F ° 
lescopie Ko, dark ‘room, no expensive fms or ate. | | pered. egs. Front and rear openings are sepa- 
dam er a oe on ce enn Se Then she put a tiny silk bag into hi : 
_— a tiny silk by 8 rate. No open edges running through the 
ae Special Offer for a Short Time Only hand—and he guessed at the lustrous 7 8 ng g 
stall. uf pearls it held. crotch to bind or cut. Seat flap buttoned 
"FREE. Promise show your to your trends you may have iat bait fF | “It is for—her,” she whispered, “that so it cannot gap or roll up in folds. , 
CO Bs (Model C) — ; to you, $2.50, 85.00 o: 87.50. ~~ <i my) gel , , : 
Conn. M le! A takes picture ig x 3ig inches, Mod Wxily s ey made oO she stoor on the ° 
— moma so ppd "siiiieath 4 a ot cae oem. ickin cae beach. to watch. As long as he could see $1 and up. If not carried by your 
— ie ee ae ree ne Cale he turned to look at her—a dark slim regular dealer, ask him to 
and the camera’ Gnd supoticn will bo sent 1 | tly. | blur over the white sand. After that f O h MES 
9 ot ee cee Sree | they moved swiftly, and almost at once secure rom us. ther A 
GORDON CAMERA CO., 1723 Stuyvesant Bldg., New York, N. Y. it seemed to Shepard he could hear the furnishings bearing the 
} sea moaning on the reef. It made a & 
queer, mournful, sobbing sound like a g O gt 
SS WE SHIP ON APPROVAL | weer. mourn Wilaor res 
ith Ps ie 8 wi allow 10 DAYS FREE TRIAL. “It's—it’s just a pipe dream,” he whis mark of quality include f 
| r unheard of prices and sthoeeer gen | DEKE, a aly — = inward vision Shirts, Gloves, Hosiery, ms 
= Rigas quate TOTS made! Meyeten, V on a white-and-gok ady waiting for 
75 Factory Prices 2’ ay eye him in his own land: how the thought re a weer pagans 
0 ft arge Art Catalog cod lave out wonier of civilization lured him! The white- | andkerchiels, etc. 
alia ful proposition on trat sample Vieyele going | and-gold lady’s power was reinforced by ‘g . 
eS Rider A ents everywhere are making its every memory from grand opera to Wiilsow Bros 
18 ysl "We Bell cheane the subway, yea, even the subway! 528-536 So. 5th Ave. 
tha any other ry 
A leet wipd. Coaster Brake rear FF foserar Shepard stepped from the CHICAGO 
yrices Do Not Wait: ' tes wey asi pe fer eighteen-hour Chicago flyer at New 
MEAD CYCLE CO., Dept. H-54, CHICAG(¢ York, he fell into the embrace of his old 
| friend Herron. In ten minutes they were 
| TEACH SIGN PAINTING | sliding into Broadway as fast as a taxi 
Show Card Writing or Lettering b; could take them. The noise of New York 
mail a me oe, Only Geld w crashed on his ears—was it always so 
premee proviltat } * pe * strident ? . 
-_ ina ee ao “You're the lucky dog to get picked up C 
DETROIT SCHOOL OF LETTERING that way,” Herron mused presently when RFS, cf PRE 
Department 103 ca — — Shepard had told much and reserved Look for this lobol 
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Make these simple tests 
for yourself 


F you don’t believe that it is unwise to buy your foods at random instead of insist- 
ing on brands of known, proven purity, you can easily convince yourself by a few 
easy home tests. 





Lemon or Orange Flavoring 
Extracts 

Fill a tall, narrow tumbler almost full 
of cold water and add a teaspoonful of the 
extract. If it is pure, the top of the water 
will have a marked milky appearance. 
Absence of this milky color is positive 
proof that the sample is either artificial or 
very weak, and the depth of color indicates 
the relative strength of the extract. 


If you buy unknown extracts in- 
stead of taking the trouble to insist 
on a brand of recognized merit, try 
this easy test and see whether you 
are paying for fruit extracts or 
chemical derivations of coal-tar. 


Butter test 

Put half a cupful of sweet milk into a 
tin-cup and heat nearly to boiling, add a 
tablespoonful of the butter to be tested and 
stir with a flat stick until it is entirely 
melted. Place the cup in a basin of ice- 
water and continue stirring until the fat solidifies. If the sample is fresh butter, the fat cannot be col- 
lected, becoming emulsified with the milk. If the sample is oleomargarine, the fat can be collected into 
a lump. If the sample is renovated butter, it will collect as a film on the surface of the milk when 
the stirring stops. It will not clot together like oleomargarine but usually sticks to the wooden stirrer. 


This test will tell you at once whether you are getting genuine butter or some 


cheaper substitute for it. i : — : 
Sausage ~ 
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R a 
Sausage meat is frequently adulterated with starch, which may be detected by boiling a tablespoonful “aTington Hal! t 

of the sausage meat in one-half cup of water for a minute, carefully pouring off the hot water and diluting re WS Si vei 
with the same volutne of cold water and then adding two or three drops of tincture of iodine. A deep ; ~O Tf ec h 


blue color indicates the presence of starch, but a very faint blue may be caused by the pepper and other 
spices. Be sure that the liquid is quite cold before adding the iodine. 

A few simple tests such as these will serve to show you that your food, unless you Se. Swe 
buy it carefully, is more or less debased, drugged or adulterated, but no amount of a. SORES 
testing in your household can possibly protect you against the food frauds and fakers, 
since the worst and most dangerous forms of adulteration require complex experiments 
in a thoroughly equipped laboratory if they are to be detected. 

The Westfield Book of Pure Foods sums up in convenient, classified, indexed form the 
net results of over 50,000 experiments made in the last ten years by unbiased food chem- 
ists of the Westfield Board of Health. This book tells you the names of absolutely pure 
brands of every kind of food on the market. It does not mention any of the other sort. 

With a copy of The Westfield 
Book of Pure Foods hanging near 
your telephone, or carried in your 
pocketbook when you visit the 
grocer, you are absolutely protected 
















against the cleverest food faker in sayone 

the country. You need only specify Leagan wi 
some one of the brands mentioned bs Earns OSE, ea 
in the book and accept no substi- )GINGER ALE . 






tute which is not mentioned there. 
Fill out the coupon below and 
Wo send it today, with ten cents (10c) 
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By, 


we. S od ‘ te in stamps or silver, to the Board of 
. We *reoee We, Health, Westfield, Mass., and end ( 
7 ; ie Se 5% +? once for all the dangerous habit of _ 
: ~*~. % WNiee ” guessing at what you eat and what 
oe WNT /, you feed to your children — the to 
©, % * O. ‘\ Se Westfield Book makes you sure he 





your food is pure. 











be¢ 





cut 
se] 
SI 


oth 





a 

. var 
: he 
: Fgh’ ., ie cor 
as i a . of the Westfield bel 
. * °. ¥ 7 6 
; *A mo Se, *. \ Pure Food ‘a 
: y) > th 
. 


ii, = secvcercscectecscooes Products 





























THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 





of 


long 


course we 


time. I 


Crayshaw 
for a 


“poor 


know 


more, 
couldn't 
wonder 

“What?” Shepard carelessly. 
His eyes were on the busy street. 


asked 


“Perhaps you know already—HBileen 
Henshaw was married last week to 
young Rodgers.” 

“It struck him full in the face, and 
vet Their taxi had stopped a mo 
ment in the traffic and he looked out 
silently. Directly opposite was the win 
dow of an Oriental importer; it was 
filled with embroideries, jades, carved 
ivories, and teakwood. 

Suddenly looking at these symbols of 


and he saw 
Eastern island, 
looking into 


the East, New York faded 
again a palm-fringed 
wistful blue eves, tear iret 


his and he felt strangely happy 
jilted man—the East, the mystery, the 
freedom, the beauty, the adventure of it, 
pulled with the memory of the Eastern 


woman! Difficulties, solutions—com- 
promises, such fiddle-faddle could only 
trouble the fiddle-faddling! He looked 


at Herron and his smile was both 
quizzical and dreamy. 

“Why,” he said, “that’s rather a blow, 
isn’t it? I suppose I ought to eat my 
heart out at woman’s unfaith—but the 
fact is I won't have the time. You see 
I've got to go back again shortly 


“Go back,” cried Herron, “to the 
Orient?” 

“Yes,” said Shepard, and he smiled 
again. “I left something of mine out 
there.” 


RE SAE ORE PAE CEI oy 
The Golden Flask 


Continued from paye 18 


Nayland Smith began stuffing tobacco 
into the hot pipe bowl and dropping an 
almost equal quantity. 

“T cannot rest, Petrie,” he said; “I am 
mad to get to work! Yet—a false move, 
and— 

He lighted his pipe and stood staring 
from the window. 

“T shall of course take a needle syringe 
with me,” I explained. 

Smith made no reply. 

“If I but knew the composition of the 


drug which produced the semblance of 
death,” I continued, “my fame would 
long survive my ashes!” 

My friend did not turn. But: 


“She said it was something he put in 
the wine?” he jerked. 
“In the wine, yes.” 


ILENCE fell My thoughts reverted 
to KAaramanéh, whom Dr. Fu-Manchu 
held in bonds stronger than any slave 
chains. For with Aziz, her brother, sus 
pended between life and death, what could 


she do, save obey the cunning China 
man? What perverted genius was his! 
If that treasury of obscure wisdom 
which he, perhaps alone of living men, 
had rifled, could but be thrown open 


to the sick and the suffering, the name 
of Dr. Fu-Manchu would rank with the 
golden ones in the history of healing! 
Nayland Smith suddenly turned, and 
the expression upon his face amazed me. 


“Look up the next train to L ! 
he rapped. 

“To L ! What 

“There's the Bradshaw! We haven't 


a minute to waste!” 

In his voice was the imperative note I 
knew so well: in his eyes was the light 
which told of an urgent need for action 
—a portentous truth suddenly grasped. 

“One in half an hour—the last.” 

“We must catch it!” 

No further word of explanation he 
vouchsafed, but darted off to dress; for 
he had spent the afternoon pacing the 
room, in his dressing gown, and smoking 
Without intermission. P 

Out and to the corner hurried and 
leaped into the first taxi upon the rank. 
Smith enjoined the man to hasten, and 
We were off—all in that whirl of feverish 
activity which characterized my friend’s 
movements in times of important action 

He sat glancing impatiently from the 
Window and twitching at the lobe of his 
ear. 

“T know you will forgive me, old man,” 


we 


he said, “but there is a little problem 
Which I am trying to work out in my) 
mind. Did you bring the things I men 
toned 7" 

oy 


ye ERSATION lapsed until, just as 
the cab turned into the = station 
Smith said 

“Should you consider Lord Southery 
tv have been the first constructive engi 
heer of his time, letrie?” 

“Undoubtedly,” I replied. 

“Greater than Von Homber of Berlin?’ 
not. But Von Homber 
been dead for three years.” 

“Three years, is it?” 

“Roughly.” 

“Ah!” 

We reached the station in time to se 
Cire a noncorridor compartment to our 
Selves and to allow Smith leisure to in 
spect carefully the occupants of all the 
others, from the engine to the guard’s 
van. He was muffled up to the eyes, and 
he warned me to keep out of sight in the 
Corner of the compartment. In fact, his 
behavior had me bursting with curiosity. 

“Don’t imagine, Petrie,” said Smith, 


“Possibly has 


“that Iam trying to lead you blindfolded 





in order later 


to dazzle you with my 
perspicacity. I am simply afraid that 
this may be a wild-goose chase. The 
idea upon which I am acting does not 


wish it had. 
favor of its 


seem to have struck you. I 
The fact would argue in 
being sound.” 

“T am hopelessly mystified.” 

“Well, then, I will not bias you toward 
my view. But just study the situation 
and see if you can arrive at the reason 
for this sudden journey. I shall be dis 
tinctly encouraged if you succeed.” 

But I did not succeed: and since Smith 
obviously was unwilling to enlighten me, 
I pressed him no more. The train stopped 
at Rugby, where he was engaged with 
the station master in making some mys- 
terious arrangement. At L , however, 
their object became plain; for a high- 
power car was awaiting us and into this 
we hurried, and ere the greater number 
of passengers had reached the platform, 
were being driven off at headlong speed 
along the moon-bathed roads. 

Twenty minutes’ rapid traveling, and a 


for a} 


| 








white mansion leaped into the line of 
sight, standing out vividly against its | 
woody background 

“Stradwick Hall,” said Smith, “the 


home of Lord Southery! We are first... 
but Dr. Fu-Manchu was en the train!” 

Then the truth dawned upon the gloom 
of my perplexity. 


“yo R extraordinary proposal fills me 
with horror, Mr. Smith!” } 


The sleek little man in the dress suit, 
who looked like a head waiter (but 
the trusted legal adviser of the house of 
Southery) puffed at his cigar incessantly. 
Nayland Smith, whose pacing 
had led him to the far end of the library, 
turned, a remote, but virile figure 
iooked back to where I stood by the open 
hearth with the solicitor. 

“T am in your hands, Mr. Henderson,” 
he said, and advanced upon the latter, 
his gray eyes ablaze. “Save for the heir, 
who is abroad upon foreign service, you 
say, there is no kin of Lord Southery to 
consider. The word with you. If 
I am wrong, and you to my 
posal, there is none whose susceptibilities 
will suffer 

“My own, sir!” ‘ 

“If IT am right, and you prevent 
from acting, you become a murderer, 
Henderson !” 

The lawyer started, staring nervously 
up at Smith, who now towered over him, 
cowingly. 

“Lord 
continued 
placed my 


Wis 


restless 


rests 


agree 


me 


Mr. 


Southery was a lonely man,” 
my friend. “If I could have 


proposition before one of his 


and | 


pre - | 


blood, I do not doubt what my answer 
would have been. Why do you hesitate? 
Why do you experience this feeling of 
horror?” 

Mr. Henderson stared down into the 
fire. His constitutionally ruddy face was | 
pale. 

“It is entirely irregular, Mr. Smith! 


We have not the necessary powers 


Nga: snapped his teeth together im- 
K patiently, snatching his watch from 
his pocket and glancing at it. 


“IT am vested with the necessary 
powers! J will give you a written order, 
arr” 

“The proceeding savors of paganism! 


Such a course might be admissible in 
China, in Burma 
“Do you weigh a life against such 


quibbles? 
irresponsibility, 
countenance such a 
the necessity ?” 

Mr. Henderson 
jrithetic hesitance 


Do you suppose that, granting 
Dr. Petrie would 
thing if he doubted 


my 


looked at me with 


| 











NABISCO 


Sugar Wafers 


Convenient in form, attractive in ap- 
pearance, deliciously sweet, delight- 
ful in flavor and goodness. These 
are the attributes that make Nabisco 
Sugar Wafers the most tempting of 
dessert confections, In ten - cent 
tins; also in twenty-five-cent tins. 
ADORA:—The newest dessert 
confection—a filled sugar wafer— 
enticingly sweet. 
FESTINO:—An almond-shaped 
dessert confection with the most 
exquisite of creamy centers. 
CHOCOLATE TOKENS:— 
A delectable confection 
covered with sweet, 
rich chocolate. 


\ NATIONAL 
BISCUIT 
COMPANY 
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WHITE 


VALLEY GEMS 
See Them BEFORE Paying! 
These gems are chemical white 


sapphires—LOOK like Diamonds | 
Stand acid and fire diamond tests. | 







Every 6c 
Makes Huge Profit 


unbelievable. 





™~ sounds almost 


» That 





WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 734 Saks Bldg. Indianapolis, Indiana 





o hard they easily scratch @ file and will But it’s true—a proved fact A 
cut glass. frilliancy guaranteed 26 years y : ‘eae 
| H-« wound of ore a ugar a 
All mounted in 14K solid cold diamond mountings. Will ' ent | me < rdinary sugar and 
send you any style ring, pin or stud for examination—all | the wonderful 
charges prepaid--no money in advance Write day for E s d 
free illustrated booklet, special prices and rinz measure, | mpire Can Vy 


Floss Machine 


wee eight 
S . : | nutes, at a fa .ra sck, a circus 
Arithstyle ny "ane ring in 
I 1 ‘ 4 oo t 
‘ N 4 I 
Handiest, Fastest, Cheapest, COMPUTING MACHINE ‘ prov 4 your opportu 
Adds, Subtracts, Multiplies, Divides Write today to Dept. C-1 Ca Floss Ma- 





Eas ed over page, fixed to desk, carried in hand 
pocket in. 21-2 in. x 1 1 

for Booklet. Attractive Agents’ Propositicn 

Suite 705,118 BE. 28th St., N.Y. 


at ' 


Stevens Mfg. & Supply Co., Fisher Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 


Carries Automatically. Resets Instantly. | 


Weight, 36 on 


r 
Write 
Arithstyle Co, 



































It tells how to make money in a new, easy, fascinating business. / 
The same business made me independent. If you are ambitious to 
make a big success in life—if you are ambitious to get out of a rut 


and make money, I’ll gladly send you a copy of my book This is a recent 


This isn’t a book for curious folks who *“just_want to see what it’s picture of the 
ike’’—it’s a book packed full of valuable information and ideas man who made 
and helps on how to make money. you're in earnest—if you big success 
want to “get there’ write me today for this valuable book, A with a Long 
two cent stamp brings it. Crispette 


Make Money Manufacturing Crispettes 
Nearly 4c. Profit in Each Package 


Crispettes are a new, delicious popcorn confection. Noth- 
ing like them in shape, taste or quality Instant hit 
cverywhere at parks, resorts, pavilions, circuses, fairs, 
earnivals, on trains, at depots, theatres, moving 
picture shows, confectionery shops, etc. My book 
tells how to make them—how to 
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= ey a * pe ao n ~ This Is 
these extracts from letters, the 
all recent. Machine 
That Did it 














This Offer is 
for YOU, send 
for the Book 










Wm. Budd 
Leitch, writes 
“Started business 
New Year’sday. Well 
pleased with results "’ 
G. W. Sperbeck says: ‘Am 
having fine success;getting 
more trade ever week."* 

D. B. Barrett writes ‘Sold my 
interest in Crispette Machine we 
bought, to partner, have regretted it 
ever since. Send me your book.” 

F, M. Cox says “Been running almost 3 weeks. Sel! HE FREE BOOK 
everything | can make and getting it out good too.” " 

Yo special seasons. All year "round proposition, Book tells how to work it 
makers. Be one of them—Anyhow investigat« Drop me a line today, and 


send the 
book all charges paid W. Z. LONG. 755 High St., Springfield, Ohio. 
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You may think you already know 
Brahms’ Fifth Huagerian Dance 
But hear it as Ysaye plays it; ender 
the master’s bow it fairly leaps 
with vivid vigor; there is an exult- | 
ant abandon tm the tremendous 
rhythm, such as probably no other 
| interpreter ever produced. 

The first series of his records 
issued comprises eight selections 
—including that Hungarian Dance | 
—and the price is $1.50 a record. 








©@hhe Columbia Grafonola 
“Favorite” $50. 





YSAYE“ BONCI 


| The sew Bonci records supply a 
better translation of **Bel Canto’’ 
than all the dictionaries tn Christ- 

endom. Not for nothing has Bonci 
been called the ‘‘Master of Bel 
| Canto’’. If you have not heard 
him, listen to his Columbia 
* records and you will understand. 


Records ready from ‘‘La Bo- 
heme’*; **Elisir D’Amore"’, **Rig- 
oletto”*, 

| Favor 


Luisa Miller’’ and ‘‘La 





Ul Columbia records can be adasias on Victor talking hi likewi u 
fa he cm we Ha Victor NY et d ive li d 
catalogues from any pd in talking 7m chines or > & wal i pony Weeae “ne: 


PHOTOS © MISHKIN 





GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY 


Box 220, Woolworth Building, New York 


Toronto: 


Creators of the Talking Machine Industry. 
Owners of the Fundamental Patents. 


Machine Art. 


McKinnon Building. Prices in Canada plus duty 


Pioneers and Leaders in the Talking 


Largest Manufacturers of 


Talking Machines in the World. Dealers and prospective dealers write for a 
confidential letter and a free copy of our book “Music Money.” 














Book Cabinets 


Do Not Look Sectional- 
Bui They Are 








MADE IN GRAND RAPIDS 


——_—__—___I 


This Visible 
Typewriter 


Per 
Month 


NOTHING DOWN 


FREE TRIAL—Agents’ Prices 


We put the best typewriter in the world right in your 
home or office. Shipped on approval. Use it without 
charge. If you want to keep it, send us $4.4 month. ) ou 
get the same value as though you paid $100 for this N 
$ Visible Oliver machine Buying from us saves the 
agency profits others have paid. Our booklet is worth 
asnding for because it tells you how to gave a lot of 
money It's FREE. Tell us where to sen yur copy 


Typewriters Distributing Syndicate 
166 F78 N. Michigan Blvd. Chicago, III. 




















This service is of 
In a word, 
walks of life. 


of help. 
the subscribers 


of Collier’s 


901-902 Munsey Building 





Make use of our Washington office. 
subject about which you Rave reason to believe we 
Write us as often as you like. 


OLLIER’S Washington Bureau will furnish to Collier 
readers a wealch of information on any subject for 
which Washington is headquarters. 


inestimable value to manufacturers, 
wholesalers and retailers; to lawyers, doctors and teachers. 
to business and professional men in all 


Write us upon any 
can be 
No charge to 


COLLIER’S WASHINGTON BUREAU 


Washington, D. C. 











COLLIER’S 


guests in the house 


attended the ceremony to 


“There are 
mourners who 
day. They ; 

“Will never 
interrupted Smith 
you delay !” 


know, if we are in error!” 
“Good God! why do 


“You wish it to be kept secret?” 

“You and I, Mr. Henderson, and Dr. 
Petrie, will go now We require no 
other witnesses ! We are answerable 


only to our consciences.” 
The lawyer passed his hand 
damp brow. 
“I have 
upon to 
cision in so short a 


across his 
never in my life been called 
come to so momentous a de 
time,” he confessed. 
UT, aided by Smith's indomitable will, 
he made his decision; and we three, 
looking and feeling like conspirators, 
hurried across the park beneath a 
moon whose placidity was a rebuke to 
the turbulent passions which reared 
their strangle growth in the garden of 
England. Not a breath of wind stirred 
amid the leaves. The calm of perfect 
night soothed everything to slumber. 
Yet. if Smith were right (and I did not 
doubt him) the green eyes of Dr. Fu 
Manchu had looked upon the and 
I found myself marveling that its beauty 
had not wilted up. Even now, the dread 
Chinaman must be near. 

As Mr. Henderson unlocked the 
iron gates he turned to Nayland 
His face twitched oddly. 

“Witness that I do this 
he said; “most unwillingly.” 

“Mine be the responsibility,” 
reply. 

Smith's voice quavered, 
the nervous vitality pent up within that 


scene 5 


ancient 

Smith. 
unwillingly,” 
the 


Wis 


responsive to 


lean frame. He stood motionless, listen 
ing—and I knew for whom he listened. 
He peered to right and left—and I knew 


expected but dreaded to see. 

Above us, now, the trees looked down 
with a solemnity different from the 
aspect of the monarchs of the park; and 
the nearer we came to our journey’s end 
the more somber and lowering bent the 
verdant arch—or so it seemed. 

By that path, patched now with pools 
of moonlight, Lord Southery 
upon his bier, with the sun to 
going—by that path several 
of Stradwicks had 
resting place. 

To the doors of the 
rays found free branch, no 
leaf, intervened. Mr. Henderson's face 
looked ghastly. The keys which he car 
ried rattled in his hand. 

“Light the lantern,” he said unsteadily. 

Nayland Smith, who again had 
peering suspiciously into the shadows, 
struck a match and lighted the lantern 
which he carried. He turned to the 
solicitor 

“Be calm, Mr. 
sternly. “It is your 
client.” 

‘God be my witness that I doubt it,” 
replied Henderson, and opened the 


WF descended the steps. The air be 
neath was damp and chill It 
touched us as with clammy fingers; and 
the sensation was not wholly physical 

Before the narrow mansion which now 
sufticed Lord Southery, the great eng 
whom kings had honored, Hender 
son reeled and clutched at me for sup 
port. Smith and I had looked to him for 
no aid in our uncanny and rightly. 

With averted eyes, he stood over by 
the steps of the tomb, while my friend 
and myself set to work. In the pursuit 
of my profession I had undertaken 
lInbors as unpleasant, but amid an 
environment such as this. It seemed that 
generations of Stradwicks 
each turn of every screw 

At last it was done, and the pallid face 
of Lord Southery questioned the intrud 
ing light. Nayland Smith's hand was as 
steady as a rigid bar when he raised the 
lantern. 


whom he 


had passed, 
light his 
generations 
gone to their last 
vault the moon 
nCCeSS. No 


been 


said 
your 


Henderson,” he 
plain duty to 


door. 


neer 


task, 


hever 


listened to 


That my own hand was steady I as 
cribed to one thing solely—professional 
zeal. 

For, under conditions which in the 


event of failure and exposure must have 
led to an unpleasant inquiry by the 
British Medical Association, I about 
to attempt an experiment never before es 


Wis 


sevyed by a physician of the white race 

Though I failed, though I succeeded, 
that it ever came before the B. M. A. or 
any other council was improbable; in the 


former event, all but impossible. But the 
knowledge that I was about to practice 
charlatanry, or what any one of my fel 
low practitioners must have snated 
with me Yet I was glad 
fallen to my lot 


desig 
as such, was 


that it had 


to take one 


step—though blindly—into the future of 
medical science! 

So far as my skill bore me, Lord 
Southery was dead Unhesitatingly, I 
would have given a death certificate, 


save for two considerations. The 
Although his latest scheme 
to the interests of Dr. 
genius, diverted into 
would serve the yellow 


first: 
ran contrary 
Fu-Manchu, his 
other channels, 
group better than 


his death. The second: I had seen the 
boy Aziz raised from a state as like 
death as this. 

From the phial of amber-hued liquid 
which I had with me I charged a needle 
syringe. I made the injection—and 
waited. 

“If he is really dead!” whispered 


Smith. “It seems incredible that he can 
have survived for three days without 
food. Yet I have known a fakir to go for 
a week !” 

Mr. Henderson 

Watch in hand, 
gray face. 

A second passed ; 


groaned, 
I stood observing the 


another; a third. In 
the fourth the, miracle began. Over the 
seemingly cold clay crept the hue of 
pulsing life! It came in waves—in 
waves which corresponded to the throb 
bing of the awakened heart—which 
swept fuller and stronger—-which filled 
and quickened the chill body! 

As we rapidly freed the living man 
from the trappings of the dead one, 
Lord Southery, uttering a stifled scream, 
sat up, about him with half- 
glazed eves, and fell back. 

“My God!” eried Smith, 

“It is all right,” I said, and had time 
to note how my voice had assumed a 
professional tone. “A little brandy from 
my flask is all that is necessary, now!” 

“You have two patients, doctor!” 
rapped my friend. 

Mr. Henderson 
to the floor of the 


yr VIET!” 

O here !” 

He extinguished the light. 

I supported Lord Southery. 
happened!’ he moaning. “Where 
am 1? ©, God! what has happened !” 

I strove to reassure him, in a whisper, 
and placed my traveling coat about him. 
The door at the top of the mausoleum 
steps we had reclosed but not relocked. 
Now, as IT upheld the man whom literally 
we had from the grave, I heard 
the door reopen. To aid Henderson I 
could make no move, 

Through the Memphian 
tomb cut a spear of light, 
last stone of the stairway. 

A guttural voice spoke some words 
rapidly—and I knew that Dr. Fu-Man- 
chu stood at the head of the = stairs. 
Although I could not see my friend I 
aware that Nayland Smith had 
in his hand; and I reached 


looked 


had fallen in a 
vault. 


swoon 
Smith. “He is 


whispered 


“What has 


kept 


rescued 


dark of the 
touching the 


became 
his revolver 


into my pocket for mine. 

At last the cunning Chinaman was 
about to fall into a trap. It would re- 
quire all his genius, I thought, to save 


him to-nighg. 
aroused by the 
ture 

Some one 


Unless his suspicions were 
unlocked his cap- 
imminent 

was descending the 


door, 
Wis 


steps ! 


In my right hand I held my revolver 
in readiness, and, with my left arm 
about Lord Southery, I waited through 
ten such seconds of suspense as I have 


rarely known 


The spear of light plunged into the 


well of darkness again. 
ORD SOUTHERY, Smith, and myself 
4,.were hidden by the angle of the wall: 


face of Mr. 


some 


but full upon the purplish 
Henderson the shone In 
way it penetrated to the murk in his 
mind; and he awakened from his swoon 
with a hoarse cry—struggled to his feet 
and stood looking up the stair in a sort 
of frozen 

Smith was past him at 


beam 


horror. 
Some- 
light 


a bound. 


thing flashed toward him as the 
was extinguished. I saw him duck—and 
heard the knife ring upon the floor. 

I managed to move sufficiently to see 


stairs, the 
to see the 
terrible, as they 
gloom. <A flying 
three steps at a 
man seantily 
fell—by which 
went on 


fired up the 
Fu-Manchu, 


at the 
vellow 


top, as I 
face of Dr. 
greenly 
pierce the 
figure was racing up, 
time (that of a brown 
clad). He stumbled, and 
I knew that he was hit—but 
igain, Smith hard on his heels. 
“Mr. Henderson!” I eried; “relight the 
lantern and take charge of Lord Southery. 
Here flask on the floor. I rely upon 


you!” 
Smith's revolver spoke again as I went 
vainst the 


Black it 
him stagger, 





gleaming, 
sought to 


eves 


is m\ 


bounding up the stair. 


onlight, I saw 


square of tn 
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LOFTIS 
PERFECTION 
DIAMOND RINGS 


CREDIT TERMS: One. fifth down, 
balance in eight equal monthly 





ring is amounts. Rings here shown 
velvet ring ag ge 
box, with 


satin lining. 


Sent prepaid. Diamonds 


Win Hearts 
This Diamon'! Ring is our great special. It stan:|'s 
alone a8 the most perfect Diamond Ring ever produced 
Only the finest quality pure white diamonds, perfect in cut 
and fall of tiery brilliancy, are used Each diamond is «kil 
fally mounted in our famous Loftis ‘Perfection’ 14k solid 


god 6provg ring mounting, Send for Free Catalog, tell 
ing all about our Easy Credit Plan. Over 2,000 illustrations 
of Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, etc., at barcain prices 
select anything desired, have it sent to your home or ex 
press office, all charges prepaid. If entirely satisfactory 
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done-fifth of purchase price eep it, and divit 
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OFT S DIAMOND MERCHANTS 
Jept. NSs7 108 N, State St 

[OF Tis Srenchen: Pee ree Leia, 
A SIMPLE WAY TO GET 


Clean, Fresh Hot Water 


for home, office 
or other use 


Heater goes 
in bathroom, 
kitchen, office, 
etc. i way 
ready. You 
ight it when 
you use it No 
maintenance 
















expense In 
stantaneously 
‘, heats a flowing 
stream ot wa > +r 
THE DAYTON «*¢ 
THE OHIO ter. Nostorage nn $38 
vo Pande peapey Eo Adapted for y 
aie acetviene *) require All f. o. b. 
gas ..$32 ments or as Dayton 
auxtiitary to 
storage tank heater. Saves heat, time an! expens 
The “Ohio” gas heaters require no flue « 
jensation pipe and therefore can be set any place 
Gas and water attachments, only, to insta 


Write for catalog and particular 
McCORMICK MANUFACTURING CO. 
McCormick Building Dayton, Ohio 








Our Hand Book on Patents, Trade Marks, etc., sent 
free. Patents procured through Munn & Co., re- 
ceive free notice in the Scientific American. 


MUNN & CO., 363 Broadway, N. Y. 
BRANCH OFFICE: 625 F Street, Washington, D. C. 
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Correspondence-Study Dept. 
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ORNAMENTAL IRON FENCE 
} ma 8, durable and cheaper than wood. Hundredsof patterns for 
k ns, churches, cemeteries, public grounds. Write for free cata- 
‘ogue and special offer. Completeline of Farm Fence, Gates, etc, 


CECO., 201 Main St., Decatur. Ind. 


Meriden, Conn, 
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Information of Vital Interest to Inventors. 
Send 10 cents postage for Valuable books. 
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I saw him fall As he fell, for the third 
time I heard the crack of his revolver | 

Instantly, I was at his 
where along the black 





side. Some 


aisle beneath the 


| trees receding footsteps pattered 


| tered, “and try 


“Are 
anxiously 


you hurt Smith?’ I eried 


I} got upon his feet. 

“He has a dacoit with him,” he re 
plied, and long curved 
knife which he held in his hand, a full 
inch of the blade bloodstained. “A near 
thing for me, Petrie!” 

I heard the whir of a motor. 

“We have lost him!” said Smith. 

“But we have saved Lord Southery,” 
I said. “Fu-Manehu will credit us with 
a skill as great as his own!” 

“We must get to the car,” Smith mut 
to overtake them. Ugh! 


showed me the 


my left arm is useless!” 

“It would be mere waste of time to 
attempt to overtake them,” I argued, 
“for we have no idea in which direction 
they will proceed.” 

“IT have a very 
Smith. “Stradwick Hall is less than ten 
miles from the coast. There is only 
practicable means of conveying an un 
conscious man from here to 
London.” 

“You think he meant to take him from 
here to London?’ 

“Prior to shipping him to China, I 
think so. His clearing house is probably 
on the Thames.” 

“A boat?” 

“A yacht, presumably, is lying off the 
Fu-Manchu may even 
ship him direct to 


gool idea,” snapped 


secret ly 


coast in readiness. 
have 
China.” 


designed to 


Lord Southery, a bizarre figure, my 
traveling coat wrapped about him and 
supported by his solicitor, who was al 
most as pale as himself, emerged from 


the vault into the moonlight 
“This is a triumph for you, Smith!” I 
said. 
The throb of Fu-Manchu’s ear died into 


faintness and was lost in the night's 
silence. 

“Only half a triumph,” he replied 
“But we still have another chance—the 


raid on his house. When will the word 
come from Karamanéh !” 
Lord Southery spoke, in a weak 


} voice 
“Gentlemen,” he said, “it 

| 

| 


seems I am 


raised from the dead!” 

“Yes,” replied Smith slowly “and 
spared from the fate of Heaven alone 
knows how many men of genius! The 
yellow society lacks a Southery—but that 

| Dr. Fu-Manchu was in Germany three 
| years ago I have reason to believe; so 


that without visiting the grave of 
your great Teutonic rival, who suddenly 
died at about that time, I venture to 


evel 


predict that they have a Von Homber! 
And the futurist group in China knows 


how to make men work !” 
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Price of 
Efficiency 


LOSE YOUR EYES and picture your 
city with gas and electricity suddenly 


cut off for twenty-four hours! 


Trolley cars and elevators are stopped; and 


telephones are silent. Men and women are 


voices over wires. 
What do you think about it ? 


wanted to talk business with other people. 


and our efficiency. 








walking, climbing stairs, hurrying here and 
there, personally, instead of projecting their 
The ordinary work of an hour or two consumes the 
whole day; and at night the streets, the stores, and the houses are in dark- 


ness, save for an occasional kerosene oil lamp, and a few tallow candles. 


Only Yesterday, people walked when they wanted the doctor, when 
they wanted something from the drug store or the grocer’s, when they 


Today, they telephone and 


they save time and energy and worry and bother. 


The telephone, as well as Service of any other kind, costs money and 


adds to our “cost of living,” but it increases our comfort, our happiness, 


We are moving fast; and each day’s progress is a tribute to the Honest 
Advertising that tells us about things and makes us want them. When 


we buy, we are merely paying the price of civilization and of progress. 


You and I could exist without telephones, 
electric lights, trolley cars, gas stoves, and 
the thousands of other comforts and con- 
but do 


veniences of modern civilization 


we want to? 

We could “save money” if we wanted to live 
as they lived Yesterday; but you and I 
prefer to pay “the Price of Efficiency” and 


live as we live Today. 


MOG Vora gf. 


Manager Advertising Department 
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Handy 5* bags 
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“How did you 
ever get the 
thing perfected?” 
“Oh! just sitting 
around here and 
puffing on Velvet 
the smoothest 
tobacco. It helps!” 
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No-Rim-Cut Tires—10% Oversize 








About Tire Prices 
Past, Present and Future — Our 11% Reduction 


first, 
tires 


On April prices on Goodyear 
No-Rim-Cut were reduced 11 per 
cent on the average. 


It was a startling reduction — by far 
the largest discount offered when the rub- 
ber market dropped. 


But it doesn’t mean a price-war. There 
is no room for that. It simply accords 
with the Goodyear policy of keeping 
profits close to 8% per cent. 


The Rubber Market 


Cultivated rubber, now enormously pro 
duced, has brought the cost of Para down 
to very modest figures. 


Our average cost, for the 12 months 
ending March 31, was $1.088 per pound. 
On March 31, the price of rubber was .S88 
per pound. It is our opinion that rub 
ber for the next 12 months will average 
lower than for the past 12 months. 


Against this, fabrics have advanced 
about 15 per cent in the same time. 
Other costs, including labor, have mate 
rially advanced. 


So the lower cost of rubber only could 
not warrant our 11 per cent reduction. 
Some makers claim it warrants no redue- 
tion, in view of the other advances. 


Our Other Factors 


3ut the Goodyear plant, in late years, 
has multiplied its output. The demand 
for these tires has doubled over and over, 
until they outsell all others. 

In 1912 we sold nearly ten times as 
many tires as we sold in 1909. Last 
year’s sales by far exceed- 
ed our previous 12 years 


Thus factory cost and selling cost have 

record 
That is the 
more than half the reduction we made in 
No-Rim-Cut 


been reduced to figures in the 


Goodyear tire. reason for 


tires. 


Policy on Profit 
We have brought factory cost to the 
minimum. Now our policy is to keep our 
profits so small that no equal tires can be 


sold at our prices. 


To assure you of this, at the end of each 
vear we advertise our profits. In times 
past this profit has averaged around 814 
per cent, out of which must come the in 


terest on millions of capital invested. 


We believe the reduction made April 


first will keep this vear’s profits well 


within our limit. 


You see we are taking you into our con 
fidence. We know we are right, and to let 


you know it we want you to have the facts. 


Lower-Price Tires 
There always have been—always will be 
tires which cost less than Goodyears. 


But none that cost less per mile. 


One can build tires, by using cheap com 
position, to meet almost any price you 
in such tires get 
For a 


want. But you don't 


value even proportionate to cost. 


dealer always has extra-profit reasons for 


selling tires not standard. 


All we offer—all we claim to offer—is 


the lowest cost per mile. We shall never, 


under any name, build a lesser tire. 


The 


smaller and 


demand for poor tires grows 


smaller as men find them 


out. The demand for Goodyears doubles 
over and over as men spread the facts 


about them. 


No Extra Price 


The best news of all is this: 


Since April first, No-Rim-Cut tires cost 
you no more than any standard make of 
clinchers. So the savings are entirely 
clear. 


It costs you nothing extra now to get 
these oversize tires, these tires that can’t 


rim-cut. And this is what they mean: 


Statistics show that 23 per cent of all 
old-type tires become rim-cut. 
No-Rim-Cut 


this loss completely. 


Our new- 


tvpe tires tires—wipe out 


And No-Rim-Cut tires are 10 per cent 


larger—have 10 per cent greater air 
capacity—than the same rated size in 


clinchers. That 10° per 


With the average car, adds 


cent oversize, 
25 per cent 


to the tire mileage. 


(The actual average oversize, compared 
with six leading makes of clinchers, is 


16.7 per cent.) 


Now you get these ad 
vantages, in the best tire 








put together. 


To meet this demand, we 
have built new factories of 
modern type construction. 
We've equipped them with 
the latest machinery. 

In these new factories 
we have built as high as 
8,000 tires in a single day 

pneumatic motor tires 
only. Next month we hope 
to bring this up to 10,090 
tires in a day. 





(jOOD. 


No-Rim-Cut Tires 


With or Without Non-Skid Treads 





AR 


AKRON, OHIO 





men know how to make, at 
no extra price. And these 
things, remember, won for 
Goodyear tires the topmost 
place in Tiredom. 


Write for the Goodyear 
Tire Book — 14th - year 
edition. It tells all known 
ways to economize on 
_| tires. 








THE GOODYEAR TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY, AKRON, OHIO 


Branches and Agencies in 103 Principal Cities 


More Service Stations Than Any Other Tire 


1114 


We Make All Kinds of Rubber Tires, Tire Accessories and Repair Outfits 


Main Canadian Office, Toronto, Ont.—Canadian Factory, Bowmanville, Ont. 
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A Safe, Sane 





Real Estate Investment Plan 


That Will Interest YOU 





F you have been following our advertisements in Collier's, you are acquainted with our 
great Northwest city lot offer—five lots situated in five different, young, vigorous cities 


for $500 payable in four years. 


We thought, and hundreds of investors have agreed with 


us, that such terms for such a wonderful offer were unusually generous, and they bought. 


We Now Make the Most Remarkable Real Estate 


Proposition Ever Offered 


Our President, Mr. Bailey, has just returned from a three months’ 
careful survey of all our properties in the great Northwest. He has 
paid particular attention to business conditions in this great inland 
He has investigated facts about the big railroad plans and 
carefully over the local conditions that 


empire. 
movements. He has gone 
prevail in every one of the busy, building young cities in which we 
have invested our faith and our capital. 


‘The first thing Mr. Bailey did on his return was to call a meeting 
of the directors of this company and what he said in substance 
is this: 


‘“Gentlemen— We have the greatest business opportunity in the 
United States today. The Northwest is a treasure chamber full to 
bursting with wealth. ‘he railroads have tapped some of the 
richest veins of this wealth. “They are rapidly extending their lines 


The little pictures on the 
right are examples of 
developing wealth that 
necessitates more and Here are the details: 

bigger cities in the great We have choice building 
Northwest. The pictures 
on the left are examples 
of these cities in the bud. 


lots averaging 40 
ft. x 140 ft. in these following Northwest cities, 
each city being selected by us for sound rea- 
sons that point to a brilliant future: 





Substantial Buildings are Multiplying 


Mobridge, S. D. 
McLaughlin, S. D. 
McIntosh, S. D. 
Lemmon, N. D. 
Redmond, Ore. 
Bend, Ore. 
Burns, Ore. 
Hettinger, N. D. 
Reeder, N. D. 


Roundup, Mont. 
Three Forks, Mont. 
Vale, Ore. 
Prineville, Ore. 
Paisley, Ore. 

Deer Lodge, Mont. 
St. Maries, Idaho 
Coeur d’ Alene, Idaho 
Madras, Ore. 


Select Your Own Five Cities 





Vale, Ore. On receipt of your first $10 and selection of 


cities, we will select the best unsold lot in 





A 830,000 Schoolhouse 


each of those cities and we will execute the 
deeds to you for these five lots. ‘These deeds 
will be placed in escrow by us with the Mer- 
chant’s Trust Company of Camden, N. J., 
or any bank or trust company you may prefer, 
and will be held by this bank for you until 
your final payment is made to us. 


The lots are yours from the start. You are at 
liberty to sell them at any time. Weare glad 
to assist in re-sales and our representatives in 
each of our towns always report inquiries and 
real estate demands to us. Some of our clients 
have re-sold .property through us at a big ad- 
vance on which they had paid next to nothing. 









where Six 
ears Ago it was a Wilderness 
Vale, Ore. 








We pay all school, county and state taxes for 
the first five years (but not local assessments). 


Remember Denver, Seattle, Spokane. They 


A Drug Store that Would Bea 





To receive the best allotment of lots send your deposit money now. 
financially to deed away five separate pieces of property in 5 different cities, in several different 
states, on receipt of a $10 payment doesn't need much investigation. 

Write for our literature telling about the Northwest and our towns by first mail. 
below. Send your first deposit with the coupon. 


into others. 


Our properties lie in the most direct line of develop- 


ment. Settlers are pouring into this country in thousands. 


“ee 
Our cities are growing 
future is brilliant beyond compute. 


with a good, healthy, 
We have been offering our 5- 


sturdy 


growth, 


lot contracts at $25 down and $10 a month till paid for. 


+“ 
I propose that we smash all precedent and throw this proposition 


wide open, so that every man and woman in this country may take 
advantage of the wonderful opportunity that our plan of investing 


in the most vigorous of our young Northwest cities offers. 


6“ , , 
[ propose that our terms be changed to read as follows: 


“One lot in each of five different towns for $625, payable $10 down 
and $5 a month, without interest on deferred payments.” 


This plan and these terms were adopted. 


Ten Years in Which to Pay 


Money Back 


If before final payment is made, you decide 
you would rather draw out your money, we 
will, after final payment is made, providing 
you give us six months’ notice of such inten 
tion before last payment is made, take back 
the lots and refund all your money—the in- 
creased value of these lots reverting to us. 


After you have paid in $300 you may, if you 
so desire, have delivered to you two of the 
deeds held in escrow. On compietion of pay- 
ments you may have the remaining three deeds 
or your money. 


Life Insurance Feature 


Should any investor die after paying half the 
purchase price, $312.50, we will deliver the 
deeds for his or her five lots to his or her heirs 
or assigns free from further payments. We 
believe this is the broadest, safest real estate 
investment plan ever devised ! 


The Northwest is such a wonderfully rich 
country the future increase of values is abso- 
lutely certain. Weare willing to wait ten years 
for our money—or accept back the lots at their 
increased value if investor wants to withdraw. 


The terms of this plan are so easy—taventy 
cents a day—that anyone can afford to come 
in. The investor is protected from every 
possible angle. 

You select your own cities. You select the bank to 
hold your deeds. You own the five lots outright 
from the first ten dollars deposited with us. The 
insurance feature is worth this amount of money 
alone. The Divided Risk plan of five lots— 1 in each 
of 5 separate cities— multiplies the chance of suc- 
cess by five and divides the chance of failure by five. 


A concern strong enough 


Use the coupon 
First come, first choice. 


were young north and west cities once just like our 
cities. Plant some of your dollars in this Great Northwest where they are destined to grow. 


Invest now, sit tight, and your money will grow with these cities. 


We desire a few high-class, experienced salesmen. 


This will give our patrons 








The One horse Plow Civilized t 
East and the Central States 
The Gang Plow is Conquering 
the Gre 
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Credit to New York m a is Part ofa 
Roundup, Mont The Northwest Townsite Co., 308 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. * “Central Oregor 
a WE PRINT THIS COUPON FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE. ) 
Philadelphia, Pa. Date 
Name = 
Enclosed please find $10 (money order or check), to be § cy iin ane if wana ¢ send moner, 
applied as a first payment on one of your 5 lot contracts. | Currency sent at your risk No. Street_ 
Please send me at once full particulars about your Northwest cities so that I can select 
the five cities in which I wish to purchase lots. County State P.O 
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Baby’s First Bath 


In a famous hospital, three babes are born daily. 
The care of these infants has become anexact science. 


The nurses use nothing but soft tepid water and 
pure olive oil for baby’s bath the first week of its life. 


After that Palmolive naturally follows. 


* a at at 


Baby’s first soap and water bath should be always 
a Palmolive bath — smooth, soft, creamy suds, of 
warm fresh water and Palmolive Soap. 

Many physicians recommend Palmolive as the 
perfect soap for a Baby’s delicate skin, because it is 
made of the two necessary palm and olive oils. 

And because it does not contain free alkali, or 
anything that can injure the tenderest skin. 

Palmolive Soap refreshes and invigorates the 
skin, preventing redness, irritation or chafing. 


Send two 2-cent stamps for sample cake of Palmolive Soap and free booklet, 
“The Easy Way to Beauty” ¥ 


Its delicate green color is the natural hue of the 
pure materials from which it is made. Its faint 
perfume is dainty and refreshing. 


Since Palmolive Soap is best for the tender skins 
of children, it certainly is best for grown women 
and men. 


Palmolive Soap is unlike any other toilet soap— 
because of the soothing, cleansing, softening effects 
of the wonderful palm and olive oils. ‘That is why 
more Palmolive is used than any other high-grade 
toilet soap. Price, | 5cts. per cake. 

PALMOLIVE SHAMPOO is delight- 


fully cleansing. It stimulates the hair to health- 
ful lustre and luxuriant growth. Price, 50 cts. 


PALMOLIVE CREAM is pure and 
delightful. It whitens and nourishes the 
skin, and imparts a soft and delicate refine- 
ment to a woman's toilet. Price, 50 cts. 


BJ JOHNSON 


PALMOLIVE is sold by all good dealers 
Made by B. J. JOHNSON SOAP COMPANY 


MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 
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